




















rsilies, Colleges, and Schools 














es 
os 








UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholic University of America, Washington,’D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 

Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole. 

‘Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 

St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 

Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 

Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois, 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 

St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

Maryville College, Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 

Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of*Liturgical Music,College of the Sacred Heart, 
133rd St. & Convent Ave.,.N. Y. C. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 

College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 

Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 

Rosemont Cellege, Rosemont. Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 

The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 

Salesian Institute, Boarding School,New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s,4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y, 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
Malvern Prep. School, Malvern, Pa. 

St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Mt. Sacred Heart Boarding School, Blanco Rd., San Antonio, Texas 


CAMPS 


Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, Clarks Summit, Pa. 
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ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 

Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 

St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 

Marycliff Academy. Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 

Resary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Fontbonne College, St Louis, Mo. 

Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylorand Maryland Aves., St. Louis,.Mo 

Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 

Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N- J- 

Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St , Newark, N. J. 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit,N. J. 

Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 

Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y. C. 

Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 

Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 

Our Lady of the Star Boarding School, Saratoga Springs. N. Y. 

Academy of The Holy Child, Saffern, N.Y. 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 

Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa- 

Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 

Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton. Mass. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 
\ssisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17.W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-> Chicago, Ill- 
Sr. Superior--St. Elizabeth Hospital,21st & Eastern Ave., Covington, Ky: 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 

St. Camillus School of Training, 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. John’s Hospital Training School, St. Louis, Mo. 

Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Texas 

















NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND oy 
Charles Street, Baltimore 
Catholic College for Women conducted 
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by the School Sisters of Notre Dame, 
Academic Department— High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 


dress: The Secretary. student life. 











Technical School. 


St. John’s Preparatory School, 


For 





A Country School. eighteen miles from Bes- Ree 
ton, preparing Catholic boys for College and Missionary 
Everv modern facility for 
Write to Principal: Box 244. and 
Danvers, Mass. ; 
Special 








THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- A.B.; Ph.B.; 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund, 

; 4 Pre-Medical Course. 
Prenaratory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution. 

Sond for catalogue 
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Offerings 


Catalog free. Samples of various styles 
Sent on veceipt of twenty-five cents. 
EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 

29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Society at home and abroad. It 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“Maryknoll”, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 


Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 


‘ New York City, at 16 East 48th 
ot 


San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria. 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu. Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the _ subscriber 
shares in over seven thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners., 





Membership alone, without THr 
Frietp AFAR, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








BEQUEST FORMS 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
MOMC i cucdawcncnrecuseeslesets (here 
insert legacy) 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
ING GORE cccisis-ceeeaisie since (here 
(RSEZELEDUEN) cassisic ceaisceeeisic to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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KOREA, WHERE THE HARVEST IS GREAT 


By the V. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, Superior General of Maryknoll 


HE September 
number of THE 
Fietp AFAR left 
the Maryknoll Su- 
perior General at 
the newly-opened, 
but already prom- 
ising, mission of 
Shikusen, in the Society’s Korean 
field. The present issue accom- 
panies him to the end of his rapid 
journey through Maryknoll-in- 
Korea, which also marked the 
close of his 1931 visitation of his 
Society’s five mission fields in the 
Orient. 





Yeng You— 

We sat at Fr. Plunkett’s simple board 
at Shikusen that noon, and then hastened 
away to Yeng You, the mother of all 
these new missions. I recalled well 
my former visit to Yeng You, when, 
with its only autobus out of commis- 
sion, we had been subjected to a forced 
march, and would have “lost face” al- 
together had not some rickshaws met 
us on the outskirts of the village, just 
in time to allow us to enter in state. 

But times are changing in Korea; 
and now we were met at the station not 
only by the pastor, Fr. Halloran, but 
also by Fr. Cleary, who has served the 
missions as curate, pastor, pioneer, and 
last—but not least—a chauffeur. 

I had heard how, with a truck, Fr. 
Cleary had saved much building ex- 
pense at Saiho; but now I found him 
in a Maryknoll “Henry”, a convenience 
made possible largely through the 
thoughtfulness of Fr. Mooney, Propa- 
gation of the Faith Director in Roches- 
ter, N. Y., where Fr. Cleary once 
studied. 

It was mid-afternoon, and Yeng You 
looked familiar as we turned the cor- 
ner for a view of the picturesque set- 
ting. Fotosan was still with us, and 
at this point he took a shot, after 
which we proceeded, the villagers “sit- 
ting up” as we passed, 

Five years ago the commodious house 
built alongside the Yeng You church 





A LANGUAGE TEACHER OF THE 
MARYKNOLL SISTERS IN KOREA 
For the most part the women and 
girls of Korea are untouched by 
the wave of sophistication which 
has influenced many of the young 
men during the recent material de- 
velopment of the country. Voca- 
tions to the religious life are fre- 
quent among Korean girls 


was filled with priests—language stu- 
dents and missioners. Since then a 
Center has been established near Heijo, 
the Prefectural city, and a smaller 
house below the church meets the Yeng 
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THE ENTIRE EARTH MUST SERVE GOD. 


You pastor’s needs, while the Mary- 
knoll Sisters have been installed in 
what was then the rectory. 





Catholic Publications Needed— 

The church was in fine condition, the 
congregation large, and the Sisters evi- 
dently well and much interested in their 
activities, which included school and 
workrooms. 

Among the people were several who 
mentioned the former visit; also a soli- 
tary Japanese, who has been much in- 
terested in the Faith. She is the wife 
of the principal official at Yeng You, 
and it was good to note how easily she 
mingled with the Korean women as 
they left the church. 

Following the church ceremony and 
a visit to the convent, we went down 
to the priests’ house, behind which is 
a large court where the people had as- 
sembled for the formal reception, ad- 
dresses, and gifts. 

Among the addresses at Yeng You 
was one read with great speed but evi- 
dent intelligence by a young lady whose 
father, a convert from Protestantism, 
is now in the United States perfecting 
himself in English and Catholic phil- 
osophy, so as to increase his usefulness 
as lay helper to the missioners. 

One has to be among these people to 
realize the great value to a foreign 
priest — European or American—of a 
well informed, intelligent layman, one 
who can write as well as read his lan- 
guage, who can present important mat- 
ters to officials, put our letters in news- 
paper articles, explain the doctrine 
clearly, and in other ways be of serv- 
ice to the Cause. 

Catholic publications in Korean are 
very few, and in this line alone there 
is a great field yet to be cultivated, a 
field that with the rising generation in 
Korea should not be allowed to lie fal- 
low. 

Lunch over, Fr. Cleary released the 
Henry from its hiding place (it would 
have been handled and scratched by 
scores of curious youngsters had it 
been hitched to the doorpast), piled us 


(MAL. 1, 2.) 
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A WEDDING AT THE MARYKNOLL PENG YANG KOREAN MISSION. THE 

COSTUMES OF THE WESTERN WORLD ARE REPLACING, EVEN IN THIS 

ANCIENT LAND, THE QUAINT GARMENTS OF CENTURIES-OLD TRADITION 

The missioners standing behind the wedding party are (reading from the 

left) Fr. Leo Peloquin, of Brockton, Mass.; Fr. Patrick Duffy, of Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; and Fr. Joseph Connors, of Pittsfield, Mass. 


in; and, with bows galore, we were off 
to—I did not know where, as by this 
time I was almost dizzy with the Ko- 
rean whirl. 
Masan— 

I soon learned that we were bound 
for Masan, where Fr. Joseph Connors, 
of Pittsfield, Mass., was expecting us, 
that, after another reception and a sit- 
in with our former faculty member, 
we should push on that night to the 
city of Peng Yang, and finally reach 
the Center House at Saiho for the rest 
period to which we should be entitled. 

The sun had set before we reached 
the village of Masan, where we found 
Fr. Connors and his Christians in the 
main street, in front of the church, to 
which we went without further delay. 

The church is just such a Korean house 
as I had seen for the first time, nine 
years ago, at Shingishu, where we had 
to bend almost doubie in order to enter. 
Two low-roofed houses were set against 
each other at right angles, the altar 
being placed at the angle; the men 
were on one side, and the women on 
the other. 

Intensely poor is the mission church, 
but filled with good people, in an at- 
mosphere of simple faith. Fr. Con- 
nors helped me at Benediction, and in- 
terpreted afterwards. 





It is a commonplace that time flies; 
but, as I hear our Maryknollers ad- 
dressing their congregation with warmth 
and apparently great facility in the 
strange language of their adopted coun- 
try, I marvel at their accomplishment 
in what always seems to me the very 
short time since they left the Mary- 
knoll of their native land. 





An Unspoiled People— 

There is a future in store for Ma- 
san, as for all other stations in country 
sections of Korea, where the people are 
unspoiled. They have comparatively 
few superstitions, and minds are open 
to the truth. I am assured over and 
over again that, given enough priests, 
conversions would quickly mount into 
thousands. Now is the acceptable time. 

Our men are strongly encouraging 
native vocations, in view of the press- 
ing need, and to prepare for the day 
when, as in our own country, the 
Church can be managed by its own 
sons. That day is yet distant, how- 
ever, and Korea looks to priests from 
the West as we in America once looked 
to Europe. We must keep up our 
prayers for missionary vocations that 
will bring blessings to other lands, as 
well as to our own. 

The little Masan makeshift of a 


chapel down on that ragged Main 
Street will some day be turned to other 
uses; and a real church will be built 
on a rise of ground, a few minutes to 
the rear, where Fr. Connors has al- 
ready located his cozy home. 

There we went for supper and a 
chat, reluctant to leave as soon as we 
had to, in order to reach Saiho that 
night. 

It was growing dark when we were 
bowed away, but the road was not too 
poor, and it was all “ours”; so that by 
nine o’clock we were traveling through 
the streets of the Maryknoll future 
Center, Peng Yang, or Heijo, as you 
will. 


At Saiho— 

It was grcewing late, however, and 
men were waiting up for us at Saiho, 
so we drove the length of the “great 
white way” of Peng Yang, turned, and 
made for our night lodge, a short hour 
away. There the “clan” had gathered 
from near and far, all up and some 
sleepy; but it was good to feel that 
here in Korea was a substantial house 
where each could find a room, and 
where all could be provided with some 
at least of the smaller comforts and 
reasonable necessities which missioners 
may properly expect occasionally. 

I was anxious to see this new build- 
ing to which Fr. Byrne had given much 
thought, but it was dark and late, so 
we all turned in. Every man but one 
of the eighteen Maryknoll priests and 
two Brothers in the Peng Yang Pre- 
fecture reported at Saiho that day. 
The solitary exception, Fr. Peloquin, 
was preparing for us at Wonsan, a 
day’s journey away. 

After Mass and breakfast next morn- 
ing we toured the new building, and 
sealed it with full approval. It is a 
substantial and attractive structure, 
built of brick, with a roof of native 
tile. I could not get the idea out of 
my head that I was not in a seminary, 
and certainly the building, in its ample 
acreage and with its broad outlook, 
could be admirably adapted to such a 
purpose. 

Real honest-to-goodness cows are 
scarce in the Korean Mission, but there 
is a very fine one at Saiho. Every 
milking calls for heroism, and I re- 
marked that the animal was frequently 
referred to, especially by the former 
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city dwellers, as “he” and “him”. 

Fotosan, our Japanese photographer, 
was anxious to turn the crank for 
“him”; and did so finally, at the risk 
of ruining a valuable camera. 





Conversions in Korea— 

We left Saiho for Peng Yang that 
afternoon, and brought Fr. Chisholm, 
of Cambridge, Mass., with us to talk 
on the way. He is pastor at a place 
called Chuwa, which has nine stations, 
two of them very flourishing. I could 
not get to Chuwa nor to Chinnampo, 
which I once visited, and which has 
developed well under Fr. Duffy and 
Fr. Leo Sweeney successively. Chin- 
nampo is a port with an excellent har- 
bor and a promising future. Its mis- 
sioners must cover some ten outposts, 
each of which is ripe for intensive de- 


velopment. 
A hundred converts a year is a usual 
record for these individual Korean 


missioners; and, while comparisons are 
odious and often unreasonable, I some- 
times recall with a pang that over in 
the homeland the average number of 
conversions is woefully small—one and 
a half to a priest, according to one 
writer’s calculations. Perhaps, how- 
ever, if our Korean missioners were 
at work in the homeland their results 
would also be small, and I know that 
some of our zealous missioners in South 
China are yet sowing in tears, hoping 
for the harvest. Nevertheless, the 
growing roster is a great encourage- 
ment and a blessed response to the sac- 
rifices of personnel and means which 
American Catholics are being called 
upon to make. 





Japanese Missions— 

And now we were coursing through 
Peng Yang, a populous city with fairly 
wide thoroughfares, many stores, street 
cars, electric lights, modern improve- 
ments, and “ancient inconveniences”. 
Our first visit was to the Japanese 
Mission which Fr. Hunt directs, and 
which, for the present at least, must 
find its home in a small, rented Jap- 
anese house. We were actually ahead 
of time, a whole day according to the 
calculations of our Japanese hosts, 
when we arrived. 

Our reception committee were the 
cleaners, but they were also some of 


the Christians, and we were much im- 
pressed by them, regretting sincerely 
the disappointment to them and to our- 
selves occasioned by this early visit. 

Single-handed, Fr. Hunt is trying to 
do what he can to bring into the Faith 
the Japanese now scattered throughout 
the Peng Yang Mission. These are 
centered mostly in Peng Yang itself, 
and in Chinnampo. Fr. Hunt tells me 
that in the city of Peng Yang there are 
almost twenty-five thousand Japanese, 
and that their numbers are increasing. 
He has, as yet, very few Catholics, but 
among these are a high government 
official and a naval officer with his 
family. 

At Chinnampo Fr. Hunt’s Catholics 
number thirty-four, out of a Japanese 
population of five thousand. “Few, 
but good”’—again. Fr. Hunt remarks 
that in meeting Japanese he finds them 
invariably well disposed. He thinks 
that the best hope is among the edu- 
cated classes, especially among those 
who have had contact with foreigners, 
including Protestant missionaries; and 
he has been especially surprised at a 
lack of the prejudice which he had ex- 
pected to find. He has made friends 
easily even with the bonzes (Buddhist 
priests). 








Fr. Hunt goes also occasionally to 
Shingishu, where he says that there are 
eight thousand Japanese; and some 
twelve thousand more live across the 
Yalu River at Antung. He believes 
that the opportunity for conversion in 
these cities is excellent. 





There Are Strong Reasons— 

Encouraging and tempting I find this 
report of Fr. Hunt’s, but it is also 
tantalizing, just as it must be tanta- 
lizing for a solitary man to stand at 
the edge of a valuable mine and rea- 
lize that there is no one to work it 
but himself. There are strong reasons 
why we of Maryknoll should try hard 
to reach the Japanese in our missions. 

It is reason enough that the Son of 
God has died for them and desires 
their salvation, but we may add to this 
a remembrance of the fact that thou- 
sands of Japanese have died for love 
of their Savior, and that these peo- 
ple have given to the world an unpre- 
cedented example of perseverance dur- 
ing centuries without priest or altar. 
The makings of saints must be in such 
a people, but the gold that is in their 
hearts must be mined slowly and la- 
boriously, according to present obser- 
vations. 





THE LADY CATECHIST AT THE MARYKNOLL JAPANESE MISSION IN 
PENG YANG INSTRUCTS A YOUNG GIRL FOR BAPTISM 


The gold that is in Japanese hearts must be mined slowly and laboriously, 
according to present observations in the mission fields 
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meamiinacie:”” td MISSION “HENRY” ACROSS A RIVER ON THE WAY TO 
NSAN, FR. CRAIG’S EXTENSIVE RURAL “PARISH 


With the ania Christians are Fr. Hugh Craig, of Minneapolis, Minn. 


(to the reader’s left); the Visitor; 


Mass., 


The Maryknoll Missions that include 
a responsibility for the evangelization 
of the Japanese people are confined to 
Manchuria and Korea. In both places 
the officials with whom our men must 
treat are as a rule Japanese; and, while 
the mission work calls habitually for 
the Korean language, it is a consider- 
able advantage for them to know some 
Japanese. I would go further and say 
that the missioner in these fields should 
make special efforts to acquire this lan- 
gauge, since he may be called upon 
at any time to use it, not only for of- 
ficial business, but to express thereby 
his interest in the Japanese people who 
now or later may be within his juris- 
diction. The knowledge of another’s 
tongue dispels suspicion and invites 
confidence. It leads to a more accu- 
rate and sympathetic appreciation of 
the character and viewpoints of an- 
other people, who habitually are found 
‘to have hearts that vary as ours do— 
some small, others large, some obdu- 
rate, others meek and gentle and yield- 
ing. If we would read the heart of a 
fellow-man, we cannot do better than 
learn the language that he loves best. 





Peng Yang Progress— 
It was quite a change to pass from 
the little Japanese house in Peng Yang 


‘ and Msgr. John Morris, of Fall River, 
Prefect Apostolic of the Maryknoll Korean mission field 


that carries the name of Catholic Mis- 
sion over to the Korean Catholic com- 
pound, where six hundred children 
were gathered with their elders to re- 
ceive us. 

In recording my former visit I made 
a comparison between the apparent 
strength of Protestant churches in 
Peng Yang and our own struggling 
mission. This year I did not see the 
Protestant missions, which continue to 
function on a large scale, but it was 
good to note marked progress in our 
own mission compound. The entrance 
is still by a narrow, winding alley, but 
the land area, which is on high ground 
and in a desirable locality, has been in- 
creased by the gradual purchase, as 
means allowed, of small holdings. 


The Peng Yang school is partially 
self-supporting, as most of the chil- 
dren pay a small tuition fee. The Peng 
Yang people also help to keep the com- 
pound buildings warm during the long, 
cold winter, meeting out of their slen- 
der income about one-half of the coal 
expense. Let me say here that along 
the line, in these northern missions, I 
found many tributes to the generosity 
of the people. Even now Mass offer- 
ings are not rare, and the usual sti- 
pend, though not regulated by any 


THE MISSION FIELD OF OUR HOLY CHURCH 


statute, is equal to that given ordinarily 
in the United States. 

We are helping these people to help 
themselves, until the day when they 
shall be numerous enough to carry on 
by themselves, as do our Catholics in 
the homeland. In the meantime, I am 
certain that they appreciate the sacri- 
fices that are making possible their 
present development. 

This was Fotosan’s last chance for 

“shot”, and he improved the shining 
hour while we priests, with Msgr. 
Morris, sat in state at the end of the 
open courtyard and received the wel- 
come addresses and kindly gifts. 

There is a small group of native 
Sisters here at Peng Yang, loaned to 
the Mission from Seoul, and they have 
been an undisguised blessing. Their 
convent is something in the nature of 
a bird cage, and, when we called to 
pay our respects, they sat on the floor 
when they were not bowing; but they 
appeared quite content, their present 
ambition, however, being to possess two 
little statues for their private devotions. 





Sayonara, Fotosan!— 

When the services and reception 
were over and the people had left the 
compound, we said good-bye to Foto- 
san. When he joined us at Dairen, 
Fotosan knew nothing of what was be- 
fore him. The word Maryknoll had 
never registered on his ear, and he had 
never met a Catholic priest. We found 
him cold, and somewhat fearful. Leav- 
ing us, it was like parting from an old 
friend, and we should not be surprised 
if a tear dropped to the ground as he 
bent his little back in a final saluta- 
tion. Sayonara, Fotosan! You may 
be with us yet! If we have engaged 
you to make some pictures, it is simply 
because we wish to bring home to some 
good priests and people in America a 
realization of what their representa- 
tives are trying to accomplish in Asia 
for your people and others. So again, 
Sayonara! 

On To Eunsan— 

We turned into Fr. Duffy’s twenty- 
hy-ten, and awaited the next and last 
scene, before leaving for another night 
stand. This was a supper, to which 
Fr. Duffy had invited a few American 
Catholics, who comply with their obli- 
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gations by rubbing elbows on Sundays 
and other occasions with his Korean 
Christians. They are all connected 
with a huge American enterprise, and 
have been helpful to Fr. Duffy’s mis- 
sion in many ways. It was a pleasure 
to meet them; but, shortly after that 
meal, Fr. Cleary, our trusty chauffeur, 
appeared, and we were off for the 
final stop in the Prefecture, the village 
of Eunsan (pronounce it as you will). 

Fr. Craig, of Minneapolis, Minn., the 
pastor, had gone on before us by rail 
from Saiho, fortunately, too, because 
he had hardly arrived when he was 
called to attend a sick man some ten 
miles away. He had made haste on his 
bicycle, however; and returned, warm 
but smiling, just as we shut off the 
gas and halted at his cabin home. 

It was well towards ten o’clock, but 
the Christians were on hand and op- 
erative. We received their bows, and 
moved towards the very modest Korean 
compound that temporarily serves as 
church, reception rooms, and mission 
residence. 

Fr. Cleary had some fine steering to 
do before we could cross the narrow 
road that leads to the alley beyond; 
and, when we did arrive, he unrolled 
a white cloth, draping the Henry with 
it while the awestricken children, who 
otherwise would have felt every one 
of Henry’s bones, drew away with 
great respect. 

We said some prayers with the peo- 
ple, and, smiling good nights, turned 
into the section of the one-story quad- 
rangle that Fr. Craig calls home. To 
this he returns contented from his pe- 
riodical visits to some eleven out-sta- 
tions. 

Since his arrival in Korea, Fr. Craig 
has lost both his parents. When news 
arrived of each death, the Christians 
feelingly expressed their sympathy, and 
had Masses offered for the parent’s 
soul. As I prepared for sleep, I re- 
called these facts. While the missioner 
has his crosses, he has consolations 
too; and, if his heart be full of the 
love of the Master, these consolations 
will be many. 





A Mission Home— 

I wondered where in this small 
house Fr. Craig could have stored the 
others, Msgr. Morris, Fr. Cleary, Bro. 


A PERPETUAL Maryknol] 
Membership—$50—will en- 
title you to many spiritual ad- 
vantages, during life and after. 
Payments of the offering re- 
quired may be extended over a 
period of two years. 








William, and himself; but it was use- 
less to ask or to insist that I should 
not deprive my host of his own lodg- 
ings. 

I took account of my cubicle, the 
pastor’s rather. It was an eight-by- 
ten, with a seven foot ceiling, and it 
had two paper-paneled doors. One led 
to the courtyard, the other to a six-by- 
seven that was occupied by the Prefect 
Apostolic himself, as I discovered the 
following morning to his surprise. The 
bed in the pastor’s quarters was com- 
fortable, the desk was prepared for 
work, two chairs were in place, one of 
which served as a clothes-hanger, and 
an ingenious homemade _ contrivance 
furnished a slender stream of running 
water. The room was free of litter, 
and pleasing to the eye. Apostolic 
poverty had not been made here an ax- 
cuse for rubbish, dirt, or disorder. 

Wall paper, the first I had noticed 
in the missions, covered the white plas- 


ter; and a few well selected prints, one 
the Leonardo da Vinci Head of Christ, 
hung on the wall. This house could 
hardly have been poorer, but it had 
about it an atmosphere of comfort and 
would have caught the eye of some 
domestic architect with a problem to 
work out for a summer bungalow in 
the Hamptons, on Long Island, or else- 
where. 

However this was no summer bunga- 
low, and Fr. Craig has a lively time 
trying to keep a livable temperature 
in his home during the long winter. 

Next morning the Christians re- 
turned for our early Masses; and 
among them were many who were an- 
xious to tell me of their happiness in 
having a priest in their own village. 
I left Eunsan with a feeling that it 
would soon develop into a model mis- 
sion. 

I still have a recollection of the room 
that served as a chapel, and especially 
of a cylindrical tabernacle, made of 
metal and wood, and enclosed in a 
silken veil—a true rubrical touch in 
this Korean hamlet. 

Eunsan marked the end of my visita- 
tion in the Peng Yang Prefecture, and, 
as it closed the series, I felt thankful 
to have made it on schedule. 


(To be continued.) 














THE ROOM WHICH SERVES AS A CHAPEL AT EUNSAN 
The altar has a_cylindrical tabernacle, made of metal and wood, a@ true 
rubrical touch Jin this Korean kamlet 
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N their tiny plot a purple 
‘ hedge of morning glories 
rings them round; and the 
murmur of big bumble bees 
might lull them to slumber, 
except that siestas are not 
on their schedule. Other- 
wise, the only creatures fail- 
ing to respect the privacy 
of their compound are the 
mission chickens, that stray over occa- 
sionally to present them with fresh 
eggs for which they neither labored nor 
spun. Possibly the thoughtful fowls 
have imbibed the general spirit of help- 
ing the Sisters, for it is a strange 
thing in China how extraordinarily the 
animals take after the people. 

A Chinese horse has pretty much the 
characteristics of his master; while the 
water buffalo exhibits in his own 
unique self a fine epitome of Chinese 
psychology. Our dogs also appear to 
share local tendencies, and they have 
been seen to “lose face” at times to 
the extent of refusing to eat. We never 
saw chickens and ducks go that far; 
but we expect to see it, if the panic 
lasts. 

At any rate, there exists in China a 
distinct and widely shared tendency to 
approve, esteem, and aid the person and 
the work of the Catholic Sister. This 
is so much the case that missioners 
soon learn to withhold their own aid 
in practical affairs, because the Sisters 
unaided and alone can extract so much 


Kongmoon’s 


Novel 
Novices 


By the Most Rev. James Edward Walsh, 
M.M., of Cumberland, Md., Vicar Apostolic 
of the 


Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission, 


South China 


more courtesy and assistance from the 
general public, Christian or pagan. 





Concerning Rice Bowls— 

There is a certain chivalry in China; 
and, if girl babies are thrown away, 
the survivors are compensated with ex- 
tra deference. Accordingly it was to 
the tune of much charitable solicitude 
on the part of the existing community 
that the Sisters and novices occupied 
their infinitesimal convent at Kong- 
moon. The sacristan patched their 
roof, the gardener cut their grass, and 
even the cook, although jealous of 
their superior skill and even fearful 
for his job, bestirred himself in their 
behalf. 

Only the missioners did nothing for 
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them; at least nothing more than to 
refrain from inflicting further injury 
upon them; for these were the individ- 
uals who had already stolen their in- 
tended house for a Seminary, leaving 
them the midget mansion, so over- 
whelmingly outgrown. This failure to 
be of help on our part suggests a less 
fanciful reason why the chickens may 
have been moved to present them with 
eggs; for included in our general su- 
pineness is the fact—astonishing, yet 
palpable to all—that we ourselves can- 
not feed them. 

Twelve novices are surely an apos- 
tolic number, but it takes twelve hun- 
dred dollars a year to support even 
that many. And who has seen such a 
sum since the panic began? If the 
novices could only live on eggs and 
honey, our kindly little domestic aux- 
iliaries would do their best to supply 
them; but the rice bowl is the thing, 
and few vocations would survive an 
empty one. 

Just how the Sisters themselves sup- 
ported this little group for five years 
in Hong Kong, before they brought 
them here, is one of those mysteries 
known only to themselves and St. Jos- 
eph. Now that the burden descends 
upon us, who should have assumed it 
from the beginning, we fail miserably 
to shoulder it. The fault with us is 
that we lack ways, methods, and means, 





The Sisters Make Catholics— 
Somebody said the support of nov- 
ices would be like the support of semi- 
narians. Which insinuated that it 
would come automatically out of a 
clear sky. One miracle spoiled us, and 
now we expect every enterprise to be 
engineered completely from above. Yet 
it is strange, in a manner of speaking, 
that the support of a Chinese novice 
should be harder to secure than that of 
her brother, the seminarian; and par- 
ticularly that it should be harder to 
secure in America. American Catholics 
esteem and admire the priest, but sure- 
ly they have a particular regard for 
the Sister. And for a good reason, 
inasmuch as the fabric of our Catholi- 
city is very much bound up with the 
work she does and the life she leads. 
From a mission point of view her 
work is equally crucial. Here in Chi- 
na we inhabit missions where Sisters 
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never existed. The result is that we 
spend the first decade of our labors in 
converting converts. Why? They had 
the Faith, but nothing else. A few 
scattered priests can bring them in, 
but only to the vestibule. Baptism, the 
grace of faith, and a few faint glim- 
mers of Christian ethics; it is some- 
thing, it is even much, but it is not 
Catholicity. The priests make con- 
verts, but the Sisters make Catholics. 
That was inevitable when the Creator 
decreed that the work of the world 
should be divided roughly on the basis 
of bread winning and mothering. What 
we do here at present for the future 
mothers of our million families is al- 
most nothing. What we do in the line 
of charitable work for the general pub- 
lic is scarcely more. The main rea- 
son is that we are not Sisters. 


RIENDS indeed” of the 

mission cause are those 
who secure new subscribers for 
The Field Afar. Get that new 
friend this month! 








A missionary is by definition a jack 
of all trades, but there is a limit. In 
the Orient it is rigidly drawn by an 
immemorial custom that might thus be 
phrased: Man’s work pertains to men, 
but woman’s work to women. No good 
is accomplished by ignoring this rule. 
Sisters is the answer ; novices the hope; 
training the program. 





The Training— 

All the aspirants to this future Or- 
der undergo an adequate training. All 
Chinese Catholic girls are pious, but 


it is not enough to put a veil on them 
and call them Sisters. Piety is for 
the catechist, while what the religious 
needs is spirituality. One keeps the 
commands, and _ preaches’ counsels; 
whereas the other keeps the counsels, 
in order to preach effectively the com- 
mands. 

Added to the canonical course of 
training in the spiritual life there is a 
measure of ordinary education. This 
is much needed, since our girls come 
to us with little knowledge of any- 
thing else than how to herd buffaloes. 
Yet for their future work all must be 
fairly intelligent and well informed. 
Besides, we accept them quite young 
to forestall early betrothals, and must 
keep them a correspondingly long time 
before they are old enough to be as- 
signed to active work. We therefore 











THE BEGINNINGS OF A NATIVE SISTERHOOD IN_ SOUTH CHINA. SEATED ARE THE NOVICE MISTRESS, 


SR. M. LAWRENCE, OF FALL RIVER, 


MASS. (ON THE READER’S LEFT), 


TRICIA, OF ARLINGTON, MASS. 


AND HER ASSISTANT, SR. M. PA- 


These twelve, as yet untricd, little souls are being trained by the Maryknoll Sisters for apostolic work among: the 
mothers and future mothers of Kongmoon’s million families 
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THE OUTGROWN SEMINARY THAT BECAME A NOVITIATE 


Now that the novices occupy the former Seminary, a purple hedge of 
morning glorics insures the privacy of their little compound 


impart to them a six year grade course 
as a minimum of instruction. 

After the novitiate there is a further 
plan to finish them off as teachers, 
medical nurses, and industrial school 
instructors; such postgraduate work 
requiring three years more training. 
In short, canon law requires three 
years, maturity six, literacy nine, and 
efficiency twelve. At a hundred dol- 
lars a year for rice and tuition, it thus 
takes twelve hundred dollars to pro- 
duce a fully trained Chinese Sister. 
They can be trained for less, but they 
are less trained. And they have a lot 
to learn. 

The Sisters bought toothbrushes for 
all of them. When one appeared to 
have lost her toothbrush, the Sisters 
asked her to explain how. “That vis- 
itor who was here last night did not 
have any,” she said, “so I loaned her 


mine.” So do charity and sanitation 
grow up by degrees together. It all 
takes time. 

Sister Lawrence, of Fall River, 


Mass., and Sister Patricia, of Arling- 
ton, Mass., are in charge of this work; 
and it keeps them hovering between 
the seventh heaven and the nether 


depths. One day the novices will smil- 
ingly make some sacrifice that one 
would hesitate to ask of seasoned re- 
ligious, and the next minute there will 
be a near insurrection because the 
cook omitted two cents worth of spin- 
ach. Custom does it. 


The Chinese hold fast to what they 
have, what they know, and what they 
expect; take them out of and above 
and beyond their trodden round and 
atavistic ken, and they are capable of 
any height, because they do not know 
where to stop. The logic of their new 
vocation is thus able to operate upon 
them powerfully, and it will have no 
trouble in making of them saints and 
martyrs—though whether it will ever 
succeed in bringing them to “lose face” 
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gladly or to give up soy sauce is some- 
thing else again. 





Only a Start Needed— 

Meanwhile every mission needs the 
co-operation of Chinese Sisters who 
can staff the various charitable and 
educational works, so as gradually to 
instill the practice of the Faith in the 
hearts of those who rear China’s chil- 
dren. An idea of supporting them by 
their own industrial work arises at 
times, but it remains in the realm of 
future hopes. A little help can no 
doubt be thus secured, but is not im- 
mediate and adequate support rather a 
mirage? Is it perhaps only another 
form of that phantasy of self-support 
that every missioner dallies with now 
and then, only to discard? 

How this one would like to operate 
an industrial work, that one to conduct 
a printing press as a commercial ven- 
ture, another to invent a machine, to 
develop a mine, to write novels, to run 
a farm. Poor chaps, how dreams of 
self-support do haunt you; and for a 
reason not far to seek! But who would 
visit your villages, who would keep on 
the constant rounds that are needed to 
tend the tiny spark of faith in your 
scattered flocks, if you were to settle 
down in one spot to pursue seriously a 
financial avocation? Did you come to 
China for this? 

But if this scruple inhibits the mis- 
sioner, not so the novices. Far from 
it. Being Chinese, and again being Sis- 
ters, they will have their two eyes on 
the main chance. Self-support will be 
child’s play for them, once they have 
put away the things of a child. A 
start is all they need. 

Indications of this are not wanting, 
and one such was their reaction to the 
unexpected welcome from the mission 
hens. To be presented with a dozen 
eggs would affect most people with 
gratitude. Here is the comment of the 
youngest novice—perhaps destined to 
be a procurator. “Let us buy one 
chicken,” suggested she, “and then we 
can claim all the eggs that are laid 
in our compound.” 

For such people we ask only a fight- 
ing chance. By no means do we ex- 
pect to support this Order forever. 
Give them an inch, and they will land 
on two feet. 


THEY AKE THE TRAILS OF CATHOLIC FAITH, 
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HE average student does not 

need a deep pocket nor a large 
wallet to carry his spare money ; 
and it is a tribute to the zeal and 
initiative of the Aquinas Mission 
Unit of Rochester that it gave last 
year to missions, home and for- 
eign, $1,830. 


The anniversary of Father 
Philip Taggart’s death came while 
the student-body was away. The 
actual date coincided with the 
Feast of St. Dominic, but on the 
following day at the Seminary 
Mass was offered by our Superior 
General for the soul of Father 
Taggart, who was remembered in 
Communion and prayers by all on 
the compound. 


Maryknoll-in-Los Altos reports 
with enthusiasm the visit of Arch- 
bishop Mitty, Coadjutor of San 
Francisco, who stayed at the Col- 
lege for dinner one day and there 
met several priest-benefactors of 
our wofk. The occasion was the 
twenty-first birthday of Mary- 
knoll, and Archbishop Mitty re- 
called his early associations with 
the Mother Knoll when he was 
Doctor Mitty, “Moral Professor”, 
at Dunwoodie Seminary, N. Y. 

Touching on the subject of 
missions, Archbishop Mitty ex- 
pressed his conviction that aid 
given to foreign and home mis- 
sions brings invariably spiritual 
and material returns to home par- 
ishes, 


To a priest-friend in St. Paul 
we owe thanks, and the following: 

I am enclosing a check for five dol- 
lars to help get the homeliest man in 
your picture gallery out of the country. 
Tell him that if he will go to Hong 
Kong or somewhere, I will send an- 
other five to keep him there. He looks 
kind of innocent, though; and so in- 


stead of placing a cross in his picture, 
as you suggested, I am surrounding it 
with a circle, which circle I expect 
will soon take on the proportions of a 
halo. 





The Sulpician Fathers at the 
Diocesan College of St. Joseph’s 
across the field from Maryknoll- 
in-Los Altos, California, are like 
“uncles” to our students, and 
many expressions of regret were 





MONSIGNOR RAYMOND A. LANE, 
OF LAWRENCE, MASS., PREFECT 
APOSTOLIC OF THE MARYKNOLL 
FUSHUN MISSION IN MANCHURIA 


Monsignor Lane donned the robes 
of his office at Maryknoll’s most 
recent Mission Departure Cere- 
mony. He sailed in August, with 
this year’s mission band for Man- 
churia. We ask prayers for this 
pioneer Maryknoller, who is as- 
suming heavy responsibilities under 
particularly difficult conditions 


OF CATHOLIC HOPE, OF CATHOLIC LOVE. 


heard when it was learned that 
two of them, Fr. Jepson (the 
President) and Fr. Marcetteau, 
had been transferred. Relief came, 
however, with the news that Fr. 
Nevins, who has known Mary- 
knoll from its birth, was on his 
way to direct St. Joseph’s. 

One of our 1932 “departants”, 
Fr. Raymond Quinn, of Monterey 
Park, California, was a former 
student at St. Joseph’s, which he 
visited before leaving for South 
China. 





A Benedictine missioner, Father 
Conrad Rapp, was killed in Man- 
churia while on his way to visit 
two of his sick confréres. The 
two missioners, who had con- 
tracted typhus, died of the disease. 

We join our Maryknoll Man- 
chu missioners in an expression 
of sympathy to our Benedictine 
neighbors in Manchuria, and we 
extend assurance of prayers. 





From a Frecp Arar reader in 
Hollis, N. Y., comes the follow- 
ing “depression idea”: 

I spend no pennies. For example, if 
I wish to buy a newspaper for three 
cents and happen to have the three 
pennies, I break another coin; and the 
original three cents, in addition to the 
two pennies received in change, are put 
into a bank for that purpose. It is sur- 
prising how these pennies accumulate, 
and how easy it is to give this way. 
It’s almost like a game. 

While the amount I am enclosing is 
small, I am sure that, if all your sub- 
scribers would do the same, the total 
received would be quite large. Here’s 
hoping this “depression idea” will start 
a “golden era” for you. 





IN THANKSGIVING 

| eee please find an offering, 
part of which is for a Mass in 
honor of the Sacred Heart, and the re- 
mainder to be added to the fund for 
the new missioners who are leaving us 
for their great work in far countries. 
This offering is one which I prom- 
ised to the Sacred Heart for a favor 
granted me through the intercession of 
St. Anthony. I would like it to be 
known how good the Sacred Heart and 
St. Anthony are to me.—Norwalk, Conn. 
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AN ANCIENT WALLED CITY IN THE MARYKNOLL WUC ety MISSION 
FIELD, OF KWANGSI eaerv enncrs SOUTH CHIN 


To the left the fore wheel of a 


“Henry 


’ introduces an aes touch 


of modernity 


BISHOP WALSH RECEIVES A 
WELCOME VISITOR 


Kongmoon— 

(Kongmoon Vicariate) 
MONG pleasant privileges recent- 
ly enjoyed by our missioners at 

Kongmoon was the visit of Father de 
Jonghe, member of the Synodal Com- 
mission that exists to co-ordinate the 
workings of China’s missions. 

Nor was the pleasure lessened by his 
subsequent report that he was able to 
see chez nous an “excellent preparatory 
seminary”. 

Time did not allow him to go further 
and fare worse by viewing the meager 
educational efforts of our scattered 
missions; but, if the panic ever folds 
its tent, we shall try to bolster up our 
whole scholastic program, in the hope 
that the next inspection will reveal a 
serious effort all along the line. 





FR. MEYER BRINGS HAPPINESS 
TO SADDLE RIDGE VILLAGE 


Pingnam— 
(Wuchow Mission) 
HE rice planting season is now 
upon us, and arrangements have 
been made for the missioner to go to 
Saddle Ridge for the Baptisms, so that 


the catechumenate may be discontinued 
during the busy season. : 
From Pingnam to Saddle Ridge is a 
walk of about sixteen miles. As I 
near the gate of the village, long 
strings of firecrackers are set off. The 
villagers, thus made aware of my ar- 
rival, come to extend their welcome; 
and we enter the small temporary 
chapel for the Come, Holy Ghost and 








FATHER McSHANE OF 
MARYKNOLL 
HIS book has just been pub- 
lished, and we know that 
whoever reads it will be grati- 
fied by the experience. We 
were urged to price it at two 
dollars, so as to be assured of 
some direct profit. We have 
actually priced it at one dollar, 
certain of loss, but confident 
that in the long run ours will 
be the gain in friends, in voca- 
tions, in prayers—and not im- 
probably in gifts. 
Read this book, and pass it 
on. 


DEAR READER, THESE MISSION TRAILS 


the prayer of arrival. 

After supper the examinations in 
Catechism and prayers begin, and last 
until ten o’clock, when I plead fatigue 
and retire. The following morning a 
group receive the Sacrament of Bap- 
tism; and, after Mass, the examina- 
tions begin again. There are two Cat- 
echisms, the ordinary one, and another, 
very much abridged, for old people. 
Some of these latter, however, come 
proudly forward and show by their 
knowledge of the ordinary Catechism 
that they require no concession. 

There is then a short intermission 
until lunch, which consists of rice gruel 
and a dish of greens. After lunch the 
examinations continue, and another 
group are baptized just before the eve- 
ning meal. About twenty to twenty- 
five are baptized at one time, as it has 
been found that more than twenty-five 
take so long as to prove tiring, both for 
the missioner and those receiving Bap- 
tism. 

In the evening examinations are again 
held. Interspersed with night prayers 
and a sermon, they last until eleven 
o'clock. On the following day the pre- 
vious day’s program is repeated, and 
the total number of baptized come to 
ninety-three. 

Saddle Ridge is now practically a 
Catholic village; may its inhabitants 
guard jealously their new-found faith, 
which means so much more to them 
than they, or we, can realize. 





FR. ECKSTEIN PRESENTS 
PAGES FROM KAYING’S 
“WHO’S WHO” 
Kaying— 
(Kaying Prefecture Apostolic) 
UR porter came back from the 
Straits many years ago. His twenty 
years in a foreign country did not bring 
him riches, so he returned to China to 
die. One day he came to the Mission 
to observe a Feast, and afterwards for- 
got to go home. His seventy years, 
his poverty, and his two weeks’ resi- 
dence in the compound were sufficient 
to procure squatter’s rights for him. 
To save his pride, he was given the 
job of keeping the gate. He doles out 
coppers to the beggars; brings the Fa- 
thers’ mail upstairs every morning; and 
makes a pretense of conducting the 
numerous visitors around the building, 
following feebly afar off while they 
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poke their curious noses in all the 
places where they are not welcome. To 
protect the missioners from importu- 
nate visitors he always tells them that 
the priests are sleeping, whether it be 
nine o’clock in the morning or two in 
the afternoon. It is invariably accept- 
ed as a valid excuse, though the mis- 
sioners’ reputations must suffer. 

The rest of the day is passed in re- 
citing the rosary and in saying, God 
bless you! to the priests, which most 
frequent salutation amply repays the 
missioners for giving him a home. 

And now for a few words about our 
sexton. The missioner who wants to 
get an early start on a long journey 
comes out alone in the dark, cold 
church, lights the candles, and wonders 
if he will have a server. Heavy ster- 
torous breathing warns him at the sec- 
ond oration that the faithful sexton is 
there to help him. He is covered with 
confusion while serving at the altar. 
Beads of sweat stand out on his brow, 
and his horny hands grip the cruets 
until the knuckles whiten. One can 
feel the tension exuding from his per- 
son until the book is safely moved to 
the Gospel side and the end of the 
Lavabo, The rest is easy; he rather 
enjoys ringing the bell. 

He was once an oarsman on the 
North River. A passenger was killed 
on his boat; he was unjustly accused 
of the murder, and spent five years in 
jail while his innocence was_ being 
thrashed out between the families. 

Finally released, but broken in health 
and fortune, he drifted into the Church 
to pass his declining years. He says 
many prayers, and reads many books 
on doctrine. It pleases him to wear a 
very large scapular medal, right out 
on the front of his blouse. 

“T know it is a sin 
For me to sit and grin 

At him here, 

But his old three-cornered hat 
And his breeches and all that 
Are so queer.” 





FR. ALBERT MURPHY PUTS 
THE ANTUNG DISPENSARY 
ON THE MAP 





Mission Values 


$1 
Will support a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner for a day. 
$5 
Will provide for the adoption 
of a Chinese baby, thereby 
rescuing it from paganism. 
$15 
Will enable our missioners to 
pay for one month the salary 
of a native catechist. 


$100 
Will support for one year a 
young Chinese preparing for 
the priesthood in one of our 
Mission Junior Seminaries. 
$365 
Will provide the support of a 
Maryknoll missioner—Priest, 
Brother, or Sister— during 


one year. 
$500 

Will cover the travel expenses 

of a Maryknoll apostle to 

Asia. 














eral distant villages. 

Owing to contacts made at the mis- 
sion dispensary a number are studying 
the doctrine, in preparation for Bap- 
tism, and former Christians who had 


drifted away are again frequenting the 
Sacraments. Our medical work in the 
dispensary is helping to make the Church 
better known, despite all opposition. 

There must be dozens of dispensaries 
and clinics in Antung, but we have had 
as many as forty patients a day for the 
past couple of months. 

All is quiet in town. It is policed by 
soldiers of the new government, to the 
number of about three thousand. 





BOOKS RECEIVED 


Catholic Mission Literature— 
A handlist compiled by Stephen J. 


Brown, S.J. Published by The Cen- 
tral Catholic Library Association, 18 
Hawkins Street, Dublin, Ireland. Price, 
two shillings. 

Divine Worship— 

An essay on the nature of the Cath- 
olic Liturgy, by Johannes Pinsk. Pub- 
lished by The Liturgical Press, Col- 
legeville, Minn. Price, 10 cents. 


A Postulant Arrives— ; 
By Bro. Joachim Vincent. Vocation- 


al booklet published by the S. O. S. 
For the Preservation of the Faith mag- 
azine, Holy Trinity, Alabama. 

How to Use a Daily Missal in 


1932— 
By Rev. J. W. Brady. Published by 


the E. M. Lohmann Co., Saint Paul, 
Minn. Single copy, 15¢. 














Antung— 

(Manchurian Mission) 
ECENTLY I learned that patients 
are coming to us from places far 

in.the interior, We are known in sev- 


A BREATH TAKING EXPERIENCE 
The “thrill” of boarding a Chinese ferry in an automobile beggars descrip- 
tion; the narrow, steep approach, the frail craft, the possibility, or rather 
probability, of a plunge into muddy waters—all this must be experienced 
to be fully appreciated 


MUST ALSO BE YOUR TRAILS. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








CTOBER should bring special 
blessings on the mission world. 
Rosary Sunday, to start with, 
witnesses a loving Mother inspir- 
ing interest in the souls of her 
children, while interceding for 
those who do not know her Son. 
Then are also commemorated 
the “Teresas”, ardent missioners, 
each disappointed not to have 
been able to go personally into the 
remote fields; St. Francis of As- 
sisi, likewise deterred, but always 
mindful of pagan needs; and 
above all, Christ the King, Whose 
great Feast is now celebrated in 
this month of devotions. Thy 
Kingdom come! 





God forbid that I should 
glory, save in the Cross of our 
Lord Jesus Christ; by Whom 
the world is crucified to me, 
and I to the world. (Mass of 
St. Francis of Assisi.) 





OLUMBUS DAY again, re- 

calling the planting of the 
Cross on these shores in days 
when the great West was a wil- 
derness. Today Crosses — thou- 
sands upon thousands — dot the 
Western landscape. Thanks be to 
God! 

And now it is our turn to plant 
abroad as Columbus did! Per- 


haps his Knights will yet emulate 
his example, and turn some of 
their energies and sacrifices to- 
wards the conversion of the world 
to Christ. 





For in Christ Jesus neither 
circumcision availeth anything, 
nor uncircumcision, but a new 
creature. (Mass of St. Francis 
of Assisi.) 





ODAY in many dioceses (may 

we say in most dioceses?) 
there is a Sunday set aside for 
special emphasis on the mission 
enterprise of the Church militant. 
The idea is in every way practical 
and it could well be extended to 
other subjects, as, for example, 
Education, Vocations, and so 
forth. Mission Sunday has fine 
possibilities—talks at Masses, ex- 
hibits, distribution of literature, 
mission movies, and mission plays. 
May the idea spread! 





Thou hast hid these things 
from the wise and prudent, and 
hastrevealed them to little 
ones. (Mass of St Francis of 
Assisi.) 





T isn’t pleasant to refer to a 
worker for God as a liability, 
but we find ourselves not infre- 


quently hitching that undesirable 
title to our dear confréres — at 
home and abroad. 

“Every Maryknoller a liability” 
is not the kind of a slogan we 
want; but we must admit its truth 
as applied even to our Superior 
General, for whose sustenance and 
few personal needs there is no 
guaranteed provision. And that is 
why we need a Sponsor for every 
Maryknoller, from the General 
down to the latest raw recruit. 
Who will sponsor a General, at 
one dollar a day? 


e 
UI BONO? What is the use 


of learning to read, if the sub- 
jects read are only harmful or 
useless? Where reading is taught, 
there too should be inculcated a 
taste for what is worth-while. The 
hopefuls in our Catholic Schools 
should become acquainted with 
Catholic books and periodical lit- 
erature. They can hardly be ex- 
pected to confine their reading to 
what is simply and purely Cath- 
olic, but they should be familiar 
with Catholic titles and give to 
Catholic literature a proper share 
of their reading moments. 

We of Maryknoll know by ex- 
perience the value of Catholic lit- 
erature in the schoolroom. We 
can trace many of our vocations 
to early impressions received by 

















TRINGS were used with strik- 

ing effect in rigging up this 

unusual receiving station in 
China. 


But the Maryknoll receiving 
station functions 
strings are absent. The STRING- 
LESS GIFT is the one which 
broadcasts the most heartening 
encouragement to Maryknoll 
missioners on three continents 
and in the Islands of the Pacific, 


best when 
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pupils from readings selected by 
teachers in the Parochial School, 
and occasionally by Sunday School 
instructors. We can also trace to 
Tue Fietp Arar in schools inter- 
est that has since developed into a 
steady, wholesome co-operation 
that has edified the students and 
brought encouragement to Mary- 
knoll. 





Take up My yoke upon you, 
and learn of Me, because I am 
meck and humble of heart; and 
you shall find rest to your 
souls. For My yoke is sweet 
and My burden light. (Mass 
of St. Francis of Assisi.) 





CCASIONALLY our readers 

will have noted in THe Frietp 
Arar reproductions of Chinese 
religious paintings. These are the 
work of a native artist of Peking 
— Mr. Chang — whose technique 
attracted the Apostolic Delegate 
to China, while the latter was vis- 
iting an art exposition. Some 
years ago His Excellency provid- 
ed Mr. Chang with a book of the 
Gospels in view of special or- 
ders, which were subsequently ex- 
ecuted by Mr. Chang—as yet a 
pagan. 

And now it is gratifying to re- 
cord that, captivated by the beauty 
of the Scriptures, Luke Chang has 
been instructed and received into 
the Church. 





By the power of the Holy 
Ghost I am so united to my 
Lord that life or death equally 
contents me. (St. Francis of 
Assisi.) 





“THE roots of the great Church 

of Christ must be sunk in the 
countries which her priests evan- 
gelize. 

It is good to read of the ever- 
rising number of native priests, 
Brothers, and Sisters in heathen 
lands; and Maryknoll, youthful 
as she is, is proud of her present 
record of aspirant-priests in East- 
ern Asia. In this issue of THE 


WE MAKE COMMON 





A MOST ARDENT DESIRE TO DE- 

VOTE HIMSELF TO THE REDEMP- 

TION OF THOSE “OTHER SHEEP”, 

STRAYING OUTSIDE THE TRUE 

FOLD, BURNED IN THE GENTLE 

SOUL OF SAINT FRANCIS OF 
ASSISI 


Fretp Arar Bishop Walsh, of 
Kongmoon, has an article on the 
first Maryknoll Novitiate for Chi- 
nese Sisters. Read it. 


e 


“LJOW do your vocations 

come?” we are often asked. 
We might properly answer—by 
the Grace of God; but we realize 
that God works through human 
instruments and that even voca- 
tions depend on human wills, to 
such an extent that many a voca- 
tion has remained inactive for 
lack of encouragement and direc- 
tion. 

For Maryknoll, we may say 
that vocations have come as a 
rule: 

(a) Through the interest of 
priests, Brothers, and Sisters. 

(b) Through the example and 
enthusiasm of boys already pre- 
paring. 








A NEW MARYKNOLL BOOK 

This is the story of Maryknoll’s 
first ordained, as told by Mary- 
knoll’s first bishop, his fellow mis- 
sioner in China. See back cover. 


(c) From mission reading; 
Tue Fretp Arar and A Modern 
Martyr have been frequently men- 
tioned by applicants. 

And behind these tangible, hu- 
man influences have been the 
prayers of God-loving parents, 
and of thousands who wish well 
to Maryknoll. 





THe Son of Man, when He 

cometh, shall He find, think 
you, faith on earth (Luke 18, 8)? 
If He does, it will be because those 
who possessed it made it their 
business to pass the precious treas- 
ure on to others. 

This is mission work, whether 
it take the form of putting the 
baby to bed with a prayer, or of 


‘going to the ends of the earth to 


preach Christ. God wants you to 
have a share in it, according to 
your circumstances. 





I tell you that God has elecs 
ted and called the friars for 
the advantage and salvation of 
all men throughout the world; 
not only in the lands of the 
faithful, but also in the lands 
of the infidel, they shall res 
ceive and gain many souls. (St. 
Francis of Assisi ) 





HAVE you remarked how often 

the Holy Father, Pius XI, ex- 
presses his interest in the youth of 
today? 

“Watch the young”, is his fre- 
quent admonition to those who in 
virtue of their position in the 
Church are privileged to receive 
from him personal advice and in- 
struction. 

“Watch the young.” Those 
tender years are as full of prom- 
ise as of danger. Their minds 
and hearts are ready for just such 
impressions as the mission cause 
will make if properly presented. 
If the lessons of self-denial, sacri- 
fice, and zeal for souls can sink 
into the youth of today the Church 
of tomorrow will be as the tree 
that is planted by the running wa- 
ters, vigorous and full-leaved. 


bf 


CAUSE WITH CHRIST. 





As “Bishop” of His Flock, Monsigr 


By the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Francis X. Ford, of Brooklyn, \ Prefec 


A PASSING CLOUD OBSCURES’ 
BRIGHT EYES AND A WINNING 
SMILE 


et ° 
a2 O matter where exercised, 


ft. there is a regularity about 

all priestly activity; and, 

even in China, once the 

newness of the surround- 

ings has worn off, the mis- 

sioner finds himself fol- 

lowing more or less close- 

ly a daily routine. His 

one outlet is a mission trip 

away from home base, and this, despite 
its frequency, usually offers something 
unexpected that relieves the monotony. 
Such an expedition fell to my lot 


recently when Fr. Maynard Murphy 
(once of Montreal, Canada) asked me 
to confirm a group of his Christians 
at Pet-teou-tsai. A beeline from our 
Mission Center at Kaying to Pet-teou- 
tsai would possibly be seventy-five 
miles, but no bee would have any busi- 
ness across the mountain ranges; even 
a poor human must skirt the valleys, 
and the valleys here are ultra-modern 
in pleated skirts that lengthen the 
journey to over a hundred and twenty 
miles. 


The Mitre Problem— 
In these days of bandit-soldiers and 


soldier-bandits the aim of the traveler 
in China is to look too poor for profit- 
able search. On other trips I’ve tried 
a knapsack on my shoulders, but on 
horseback the knapsack is a problem. 
If it is too loose, your money jingles 
for all the world to hear and envy; 
if too tight, it gradually works up and 
has a strangle hold on your Adam’s 
apple; if too low, it thumps your spine 
like a chiropractor; and, last in this 
litany of miseries, if it is not exactly 
centered, it is you and not the horse 
who bears the burden. 

I thought seriously for a moment of 
simply shoving the mitre under my 
coat; but, unfortunately, it is one of 
the terrifying type with pointed peaks 
that would not conform to my round 
shoulders, and, besides, such a proceed- 











THE SHADOW OF PAGANISM ON KAYING’S FIELDS 


ing would be too much like sleight of 
hand and would smack of levity. So 
I resigned mysclf to a baggage carrier. 


Concerning Horses— 
You must bear with me for awhile 


if my talk runs to horses. Horses in 
China are so comparatively cheap and 
so exchangeable (at a slight loss) that 
there is a temptation to sigh after a 
speedier one, and turn your old model 
in for what you can get. Such has 
been my case, and the latest has still to 
unlearn the difference in riders. 

It’s strange that nationality shows 
even on horseback. I’m told by ob- 
servant Chinese that the French mis- 
sioners use a single hitch of the saddle 
straps, while we Americans double 
them. In holding the reins the Chinese 
invariably use both hands, and pull the 
horse’s head to an apparently impos- 
sible angle, and when they want speed 
they raise the reins high in the air. 
So that, when the poor animal comes 
under our control, he has to be taught 
Western technique (or what passes for 
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the same, as observed from youthful 
memories of Wild West movies). 

It is only a few months since I last 
passed this way, but in the meanwhile 
7 the motor road has been begun, and 
y several miles of it have been finished. 
t/ As the autos will probably drive the 
hy horse out of existence in a few years, 
I take particular delight right now, 
before the auto comes, in galloping 
y over the fairly even surface. It is the 

horse’s last stand before encroaching 
\) machinery, and he seems to appreciate 

the fact that he is still the speediest 
means of locomotion on the road. 
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Along the Highway— 
All the world—or rather his wife— 


appears to be traveling along the road, 
and I often smile when I think of 
former impressions of the secluded life 
of Oriental women. It may be true 
of India, but at least the Hakka Chi- 
nese rarely finds his wife at home. She 
is out in the fields, along the roads, 
and dotting the hillsides. She is rare- 
ly alone, as women go in batches every- 
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where, and she is never silent. Her 
conversation is usually about money, 
the price of goods, the wages she re- 
ceives, the bargaining she did, and the 
cost of this and that. Her vocabulary 
can possibly be reduced to several hun- 
dred words, but she can never be re- 
duced to silence. Which perhaps is a 
healthy sign, for a talkative people are 
not unhappy. 

Though daily on the road and mak- 
ing fairly long trips afoot, the Chi- 
nese woman's directions are not to be 
depended upon. She will give you a 
ready answer, a bit too ready at times, 
if you ask her a question about the 
roads. It is safer in putting the ques- 
tion to frame it so that a mere “yes” 
or “no” will not suffice, as her assent 
to your question does not always mean 
she has grasped the point, and you may 
find yourself taking the wrong detour. 





“Under Fire’’— 

I have often wondered what horses 
did “under fire’ during a cavalry 
charge—whether they appreciated the 
glory of the occasion or not, and what 
they imagined the cannon ball to be 
that burst in front of them. I went 
through a somewhat similar experi- 
ence on arriving at Pet-teou-tsai. 

The. road immediately in front of the 
mission leads through a very narrow 
defile, which was packed with Chris- 








THE PHILOSOPHY OF OLD AGE 
IS LESS a TO WEATHER 
CHANGES 


tians. Their helmet of faith was in- 
visible, but their hands were full of 
firecrackers that hit the horse and my- 
self half-a-dozen times. My shouts of 
warning were misinterpreted as gasps 
of approbation and joy; and the anger 
that I couldn’t control was mistaken 
for sunburn, so I scandalized no one 
and could relieve my nervous fear 
while trying to avoid the pesky ex- 
plosives. 

The louder the noise at a reception, 
the greater its welcome in China; and 
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THE WOMEN OF A CATHOLIC HOME IN MSGR. FORD’S KAYING MISSION 
Women predominate in Msgr. Ford’s mission field, since, among the Hakka 
Chinese, a great number of the men emigrate to foreign parts to earn a living 


the Christians here had the supercan- 
non crackers that gave a royal salute. 





Kaying’s Kentucky Backwoods— 
It is five years since I last visited 


this mission, at which time it was not 
under our jurisdiction, so my rather 
vague notions of its spiritual state had 
to be suddenly revised. It is the larg- 
est of our missions in extent and the 
hardest to administer, as its stations 
do not radiate from the center, but 
stretch along in three directions with 
no intercommunicating roads. It is the 
Kentucky backwoods of the Kaying 
Mission, not so much because it is in 
the mountains, but because its people 
are frontier folk where feuds and 
banditry are common. 

My catechist' at Kaying told me his 
people came from this section; but, 
when several generations were almost 
wiped out in feuds, his grandfather 
abandoned his homestead and migrated 
north to save the remnants of the stock. 

The day I first arrived here five years 
ago was typical of the place. While 
I spoke to a group of Christians, a 
man on a neighboring hill blew his 
cowhorn with loud blasts, and immedi- 
ately my audience vanished, reappear- 
ing shortly with guns, and followed the 


scout over the hilltop. They had sighted 
one of the enemy clan in the distance, 
and were trying to cut off his retreat. 
The pocr fellow had either blundered 
into neutral territory, or was trying to 
invade the enemy’s camp. I heard later 
that he was wounded, but got away. 

Like the chicken and the egg, it is 
hard to say who starts the feuds; but, 
as whole villages are kinsmen, it is 
easy to see how the feud once started 
is kept up for generations. 

Not that the Christians are a blood- 
thirsty lot, or even offenders in this re- 
spect, but it is true that the section 
bears a bad name for gun play. There 
are plenty of consolations for the mis- 
sioner here, at all events, in a large 
chapel filled on feast days; and the 
percentage who make their Easter duty 
is above the average of the Mission as 
a whole. On the Confirmation Sunday, 
we had about five hundred communi- 








A NEW MARYKNOLL BOOK 


Would you know more of the 
young American priest who took 
thirty-three babies on a three-day 
trip on the sampans and steamboats 
of China, and who baptized 24832 
such babies in his short mission 
career? See back cover. 


OUR DUTY TO THE MISSIONS IS WRITTEN 


— 


cants, and one hundred and _ seventy- 
two were confirmed. 





A Sainte Chapelle in China— 

The chapel just held the crowd, as 
there are no pews to take up room; 
and even at that several hundred of 
the more distant Christians made no 
attempt to come, as I would pass 
through their section on my return. 

The chapel itself is the best we have 
in the whole Mission; the veteran 
French missioner who built it, and 
who is our neighbor to the south, 
showed unusual skill and an apprecia- 
tion of good proportions. The exterior 
gives little promise of the beauty with- 
in; but that is true of most buildings 
in China, where the climate reduces all 
to a jaded uniformity. 

The chapel is a Chinese version of 
the Sainte Chapelle, with a high, vaulted 
ceiling and narrow window panels. Its 
main door is massive, and the rose win- 
dow over it throws a warm light that 
is a pleasant contrast to the average 
lighting in a Chinese chapel. The floor 
is paved, and the windows are stained 
glass; the usual makeup of a church 
at home, but rarely seen in our missions, 
Pere Riviere— 

The visit to Pet-teou-tsai was en- 
livened by the presence of a French 
Father from the neighboring Vicariate, 
and French became the language of the 
house for five days. Pére Riviére is 
but slightly older than ourselves, and 
just as young in spirit, so the talk was 
lively at all times. He is especially 
experienced in catechism work, and in 
giving “missions” to the Christians; 
and his advice was worth seeking. 
Many mission problems were solved in 
quiet recreation talks. 

It is a relief to the average mission- 
er, who is without a chance of ringing 
up the Chancery for information, to 
find out that his handling of a case has 
been all that the Code demands; and, 
lest it be thought that our cases are 
easy of solution, I can testify that they 
run the gamut of theology; in fact, the 
Code seems to have mission conditions 
in mind rather than those of settled 
communities, for the priest at home 
rarely meets some that we have often. 





Forcing God’s Hand— 
During the return trip from Pet- 
teou-tsai, I visited three stations on 
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the way. It was hard for me to leave 
each place, as their welcome was so 
eager, and it brought back to me all 
that I was missing since my present 
position took me from active pastoral 
work. Fortunately, heavy rains each 
morning gave me an excuse to stay 
another day at each place, and I men- 
tally counted it as part of my annual 
vacation. It was unalloyed pleasure, 
as I could promise these Christians a 
permanent pastor within a year’s time. 

This section is one of the limits 
of Fr. Maynard Murphy’s parish, num- 
bering several hundred Catholics close- 
ly grouped in several villages; and its 
thirty-five miles’ distance from the par- 
ish church makes a pastor here neces- 
sary. Fr. Charles Murphy, whose 
“hometown” is Ansonia, Conn., has his 
eye on it, while curate to Father May- 
nard, and has been taking intermittent 
care of it. 

The several thousand dollars needed 
to build a church and rectory of course 
are totally lacking; but I am forcing 
God’s Hand by definitely promising a 
pastor in the autumn, feeling sure that 
the money will somehow come to us. 
While waiting to build, the pastor can 
live in one of the Christian’s houses, 
and wander from place to place to say 
Mass, as there is no one house roomy 
enough to contain a large congregation. 

The Christians there and then gave 
me as much ground as we shall need, 
though they are about the poorest in 
our Mission. Most of them are second 
generation Christians, and have waited 
thirty years for a chapel. There should 
be some vocations among them, as there 
seems to be an abundance of children 
in the families. 





A New Viewpoint— 
This trip impressed me with a fact 


long recognized, on which I have not 
commented before. There are many 
viewpoints in seeing the missions—as a 
traveler, as a newly arrived missioner, 
as a pastor, and, finally, as at present, 
as local Ordinary. The Chinese have 
no word in common use to distinguish 
a “prefect” from a bishop, and call me 
“Bishop” unmercifully. As “Bishop’ 
then, a new relationship is generated 
with the people that was not felt be- 
fore. 

The poor pastor, in visiting his flock, 
must develop a reserve against impor- 





RIENDS can aid us in stop- 

ping mail losses by letting 
us know if they fail to re- 
ceive in due season an ac- ' 
knowledgment, 


This acknowledgment should 
reach them within a week, if 
they live in the Eastern 
States; and within two, if 
their home is in the West. 


The Post Office inspectors 
are co-operating with us, but 
they are hampered if they do 
not learn of losses before too 
much time has passed. 














tunate pleas; each station wants a 
school, or catechist, or something else 
that it has not now. He dares not 
enthuse too openly, as he is too easily 
reached and reminded of their needs; 
as though he did not know himself 
how badly off they are. 

The bishop, however, has an easier 
time of it. His visit is the occasion of 
many sacrifices on the part of the 


Christians, and theirs is the duty of 
spending themselves for him. He meets 
nothing but smiles and welcomes and 
reverence that would turn a newcom- 
er’s head completely, he does not have 
to meddle in the petty details of fam- 
ily squabbles, and even in the problems 
brought to his notice the wrinkles have 
been smoothed in advance and the de- 
cision is final. His is the pleasant job 
of pointing out to the Christians the 
sacrifices made by their pastor, their 
duty of co-operation, and the extent to 
which they have lived up to it. Be- 
sides, he is actually giving them some- 
thing, Confirmation; and the fact that 
it is a purely spiritual gift makes it 
still happier giving. 

In fine, a Confirmation tour in China 
carries with it something of the quick- 
ening spiritual life of Pentecost, and 
the realization that it marks the bright- 
est day, political or ecclesiastical, in 
the life of the village makes it one 
long Hosanna in going and a prolonged 
Alleluia on the return. 

















AN ORIENTAL TORII POINTS THE WAY TO THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR 
SEMINARY AT LOS ALTOS, CALIF, : 


OF CALVARY, AND IS PROCLAIMED BY THE SAVIOR’S WOUNDS. 
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Rosary Month on Mary’s Knoll 


UITE a number 
of the students 
were far away 
when the Depar- 
ture Ceremony 
oy | was held last sum- 
Wy) wwii mer, but those 
who were present 
will keep that day as a precious 
memory. So too will the hundreds 
who witnessed it—fully a thou- 
sand persons, including nearly one 
hundred priests representing sev- 
eral religious orders and many 
dioceses. 

The “crowd” was a surprise, as 
no invitations had been sent out 
from the Center. They came in 
autos, in autobusses, in trains, 
from up-State, from the Metrop- 
olis, from New Jersey, Pennsyl- 
vania, Maryland, Massachusetts, 
Rhode Island, and elsewhere. 

Relatives of our “departants” 
were present in goodly numbers 
—not remote cousins, but parents, 
and brothers, and sisters. Fine is 
the spirit of the parents who stand 
so calmly under the pain of sep- 
arations that tear the fibers of 
human hearts. We have always 
been thankful for the attendance 
of parents at our Departure Cere- 
monies. Their presence has been 
a strength for themselves, while 
it lessened the greatest trial of the 
outgoing missioner, the conscious- 
ness that he was imposing a sac- 
rifice on his own. 

The Departure Ceremony was 
conducted as usual in the Sem- 
inary Quadrangle, under the open 
sky, with the Hudson in full view 
and the sun setting behind the 
Jersey hills. 

This year a new feature attract- 
ed our visitors. The marble statue 
of Our Lady of Maryknoll that 
stands in the center of the Quad- 
rangle was sheltered by a kiosk, 
typically Oriental in design and 
color. In the evening light the 
tiles (received directly from Chi- 
na) sparkled, and gave an impres- 
sion of the kiosk as of a great 
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GLIMPSED THROUGH THE SEM- 
INARY ENTRANCE 


Pupils of Saints Cyril and Metho- 
dius School, of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
accompanied by their Sister teach- 
ers, make contacts that will mean 
much for the mission cause 


jewel. 

A hush fell over the Knoll as 
Monsignor McMahon, of New 
York, began his eloquent dis- 
course. As he stood on the steps 
of the kiosk and under the statue, 








ASSOCIATES ALL 
ONE copy of The Field 
Afar will probably be 


enough for a small house- 
hold, but why not make it 
a point to enroll every 
member of the family, liv- 
ing or dead, as a Maryknoll 
Associate—sharing in over 
seven thousand Masses 
yearly, as also in the daily 
prayers, Sacrifices, and la- 
bors of all engaged in this 
work? 

Associate Membership 
can be secured by the year- 
ly offering of fifty cents. 











THE CATHOLIC WHO FAILS TO UNDERSTAND 


his voice, rebounding from the 
great gray wall of the Seminary, 
was carried easily to all who lis- 
tened. Following the principal 
discourse, the Superior General 
spoke, addressing himself in turn 
to parents and their missioner 
sons. Assignments were then read, 
Mission Crucifixes blessed and 
distributed, and the Kiss of Peace 
bestowed on the missioners. 

Meanwhile, as twilight faded 
into darkness, concealed lights il- 
lumined the lovely forms and 
faces of Mary and her Divine 
Child. 

An altar had been set up direct- 
ly under the statue which was 
now revealed in its full beauty, 
and, as the farewell hymn fin- 
ished, the tinkling of a bell an- 
nounced the coming of the King 
—while all on terraces and lawns 
dropped to their knees in adora- 
tion. Monsignor Lane was cele- 
brant of Solemn Benediction, 
which closed the Ceremony, and, 
as the voice of the bell announced 
that the Sacred Host had been 
carried again into the Seminary, 
the people and priests rose to greet 
one another and to bid farewell 
to their departing friends. 

We believe, however, that no 
one turned from the compound 
that night without one lingering 
look at Our Lady in her bejeweled 
kiosk. 
The Sisters’ Departure Ceremony— 

N last August the eighth there 

was a Mission Departure 
Ceremony over at the Sisters’ 
Mother-House, when relatives and 
friends bade farewell to a new 
group of American Sister-mis- 
sioners for the fields afar. 

The names and destinations of 
these privileged apostles are as 
follows: 

To South China 


Sr. M. St. Teresa Hayden 
(Medford, Mass.) 
To the Philippines 
Sr. M. Siena Schnettler 
(Saginaw, Mich.) 
To the Hawaiian Islands 
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Sr. M. Dorothy Walsh 
(Kokomo, Ind.) 

Sr. M. Boniface Miller 
(Watertown, Wis.) 

Sr. M. Laurentia Heaney 
(Brooklyn, N. Y.) 

Sr. Agnes Marie Roche 
(Belmont, Mass.) 

Sr. M. Kostka Green 
(Memphis, Tenn.) 

Sr. M. Louise Peck 
(Chicago, Illi.) 

Sr. M. Alberta Sullivan 
(Fairhaven, Vt.) 

Sr. M. Jean Vianney Underhill] 
(Framingham, Mass.) 

Sr. M. Francis Xavier Anable 
(Utica, N. Y.) 

Sr. M. Denis McCarthy 
(Roxbury, Mass.) 


East and West— 

"THE Superior General remained 
at the Center during the summer 

months except for two brief visits, 

one to Winona, Minn., the other 
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to Manchester, N. H. At Winona 
he assisted the Most Rev. Bishop 
Kelly at the Ordination of Fr. 
Merfeld which, as announced in 
our last issue, took place in the 
chapel of St. Teresa’s College. 
Parents and relatives arrived 
at an early hour, after long auto 
rides from Iowa. Four hundred 
Sisters, who were following sum- 
mer courses at the College, were 
in attendance; and the ceremony, 
conducted by Bishop Kelly and 
his assistant priests, is a soulful 
memory for all who witnessed it. 
After Fr. Merfeld had given 
blessings innumerable, his  rela- 
tives lunched with him as guests 
of the Sisters of St. Francis of 
the Congregation of Our Lady of 
Lourdes. Bishop Kelly presided 
with the Superior General of 


Maryknoll who, later in the day, 
after Fr. Merfeld’s departure, in- 
spected the splendid College of St. 
Teresa. 

Fr. Walsh never returns from 
the West without praising its great 
institutions, but he was especially 
enthusiastic over his visit to Win- 
ona—its St. Mary’s College for 
young men and St. Teresa’s for 
young women. He also made the 
trip to Rochester, to the famous 
Mayo clinic, where Sisters of the 
same order conduct their nation- 
wide hospital work. 

At Manchester the Superior 
General attended the installation 
of Bishop Peterson, reporting it 
one of the best planned and most 
dignified ceremonies which he has 
witnessed in this country. 


























THE 1932 MISSION DEPARTURE 
Monsignor Lane, who accompanied this year’s Manchurian mission band, stands with the “departants” to the left 
of ihe altar and the beautiful statue of Our Lady of Maryknoll, sheltered now by a typical Oriental kiosk 
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THE “CHIEF” 


By Fr. John Wakefield 














R. HAROLD BAKER 
had been requested by 
the President of the 
Great Oil Company of 
which he was a Direc- 
tor to make an inspec- 
tion of its fields in 
Eastern Asia. The task 
was not a light one and it was so im- 
portant as to require a member of the 
Corporation to undertake it. Unac- 
customed to long journeys and always 
cozy in his refined and comfortable 
suburban residence, Harold Baker did 
not relish his trip, nor did his wife 
who could hardly accompany him. 

The day of departure came and 
went, with Harold Baker on the Presi- 
dent Grant, and Mrs. Baker weeping 
as she returned to the home they both 
loved. Mr. Baker was not inclined to 
pick up friends very easily, and during 
the voyage he confined his companion- 
ship largely to the group with whom 
he found himself at the dining room 
table. 








Mr. Baker Surprises Himself— 

Among them were an_ interesting 
young couple on their honeymoon; a 
doctor ; an engineer ; and a young Cath- 
olic priest. Strangely enough, Harold 
Baker had never in his life had occa- 
sion to speak to a Catholic priest, and 
he was surprised at himself when, 
after two days, he found himself al- 
ways seeking this young priest’s com- 
panionship. 

When Sunday came, and he knew 
that his friend would conduct a serv- 
ice in the Social Hall, he attended al- 
though it was at an early hour. The 
young couple and the engineer were 
also present, and they were evidently 
familiar with the Mass— which to 
Harold Baker was indeed a mystery. 
He left the boat at Shanghai, while 
the priest continued, bound for an in- 
terior mission in South China. 





The “Chief” Falls IIl— 
Some weeks later Mr. Baker arrived 
in Hong Kong, where his agents had 


been called to discuss conditions and 
receive instructions. One day, as the 
group relaxed after dinner and ex- 
changed experiences, kindly mention 
was made of the hospitality received 
in the interior from Catholic priests. 
Mr. Baker listened with special inter- 
est, the greater as he had made up his 
mind to try to make very hurriedly at 
least one interior trip, just to find out 
what to expect of his men. 

A week later he was on his way by 
steamer, junk, chair, and overcrowded 
autobusses to a large center in the 
heart of Kwangsi Province. The au- 
tobusses were decidedly uncomfort- 
able, but they covered ground, at least 
for a portion of the journey. 

The first night in a native hotel was 
almost enough to turn the traveler 
back, but he was. game and, with his 
companion, pushed on doggedly to their 
destination. No time was wasted in 
the great center, their objective; and 
the return trip, while difficult to face, 
meant a speedy resumption of tolerable 
living conditions. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, the “Chief”, as his men called 
him, had picked up somewhere the 
germ of a semi-tropical fever that 
halted his journey most unexpectedly 
in a village that was without inn, doc- 
tor, or hospital. 

The Chief was positively frightened ; 
and his companion, a seasoned trav- 
eler, though outwardly unconcerned 
was terribly worried. The latter’s first 
thought was that possibly an American 
Protestant “outfit” could be found; but 
he recalled that there was none so far 
inland, or if there was, it would be 
directed by natives. Then came the 
recollection of a pleasant day and eve- 
ning with a young American Catholic 
priest from his own state, in a village 
only a few miles further on. The 
Chief would perhaps hesitate to throw 
himself on the mercy of a Catholic 
priest, and, besides, this priest might 
be away, but it was their one chance; 
and when the situation was explained 
the Chief slid back into his chair, with 


HAS LOST THE RELIGIOUS ENTHUSIASM 





evident pain, and grimly muttered, “Go 
ahead”, 





The Catholic Mission— 
The bearers lifted him from the 


ground, righted their burden, trotted 
out of the village alleys, and were soon 
moving rapidly over the dikes of the 
rice fields. 

It was mid-afternoon; the hot sun 
beat down on the canvas top of the 
chair, while the Chief deplored his lot. 
He seemed so far from all that was 
dear to him—his wife, the children, his 
hometown, the office, . and lifelong 
friends. Would he ever see them again? 
Tears came to his eyes, and some were 
actually flowing—a new experience for 
Harold Baker. 

Then, as he wiped them away, there 
came to his mind the thought of the 
young priest, his boat companion, who 
had expressed his purpose to spend his 
life in this very sector of the world. 
“That fine boy in this God-forsaken 
country,” he murmured; but even as 
the inarticulate words passed his lips 
there came a feeling that he would 
soon find a source of strength and re- 
newed courage. 

As the chair bearers, after some 
hours, entered the village Harold Bak- 
er’s agent actually trembled while di- 
recting the way to the Catholic mission. 
The Chief thrust back the curtain that 
had been protecting him from the sun, 
and looked out upon the narrow alley 
lined with shops. The shopkeepers, 
standing at their open doors, stared 
hard as the “foreign devils” passed. 

Discouragement fell on the Chief as 
they halted at an opening in a white- 
washed wall. The click of a door-bolt 
drawn from within gave him a strange 
sensation. For a moment he saw a 
garden of flowers; and, in the back- 
ground, neat structures that recalled 
his homeland. Suddenly there appeared 
the smiling face of a priest, and for a 
moment the Chief thought that again 
he was with the young companion of 
his ocean voyage. Then all went black. 





A Discovery— 
Three weeks later Harold Baker 


woke to consciousness, and looked 
around his room dazed. He was alone. 
On the wall before him hung a cruci- 
fix. On the desk, behind a shelf of 
books, was the small statue of a wom- 
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an holding a child in her arms, A 
few framed prints, some photographs, 
and a couple of wicker chairs com- 
pleted the furnishings. 

But where was he? As he won- 
dered, a light step fell on the straw 
matting that covered the floor, and a 
kindly countenance beaming with sur- 
prise appeared in the doorway. The 
Chief stared at the figure; that of a 
white man, dressed like a Chinese, 
and carrying on a small tray a glass of 
milk, 

The tray shook as the bearer hastily 
set it on the table, and looking at the 
patient said quietly, “For the love of 
Mike; and how are yuh! God be 
praised! You'll get well soon now.” 

Explanations followed gradually. 
Brother Richard, a trained nurse with 
an Irish heart and a sweet brogue, had 
taken turns with the Chief’s “Number 
One”, and with the pastor, as often as 
the latter could be spared from his du- 
ties. The Chief soon came to a rcali- 
zation of his position, but could hardly 
believe that three’ weeks had passed; 
and then, remembering his last con- 
scious moment, he started to ask many 
questions. 

Suddenly he stopped, as his eyes 
lighted on a homemade bookcase, and 
asked for the photograph that stood on 
it. Immediately he recognized his fel- 
low-traveler’s face. He was then in- 
formed that he was actually the guest 
of the young priest’s older brother, 
who himself shortly afterward entered 
the room radiant. 

The Chief recovered quietly, and 
found much to interest him in those 
convalescent days at the mission. 





An Unexpected Visitor— 
Six months later Fr. Smith, the rec- 


tor of St. Joseph’s Church, in z 
Ohio, was surprised one evening when 
the maid brought to his study the card 
of his distinguished fellow-citizen, Mr. 
Harold Baker, with whom he had nevy- 
er had more than a bowing acquaint- 
ance. The local papers had reported 
Mr. Baker’s illness in China, and his 
return to town had been an event. 

Fr. Smith wondered now what could 
be the purpose of this call. He was 
hardly prepared for such a visitor; in 
fact, he had been a little upset that 
day. Much against his inclination, he 
had agreed to allow the Diocesan Mis- 





sion Director to make an appeal for 
Home and Foreign Missions. 

There was a debt on the rectory and 
church; school expenses could just be 
met; and unemployment of parishion- 
ers had reduced his fund for the poor 
to a few dollars. Fr. Smith had been 
tempted to turn down the request, but 
the Bishop was behind the appeal. 
His acceptance then had been a grudg- 
ing one, and it left him annoyed, even 





FR. CONSTANTINE F. BURNS, OF 
TOLEDO, OHIO, MARYKNOLL MIS- 
SION PROCURATOR IN HONG KONG 


While in Hong Kong the “Chief” 

heard kindly mention of hospitality 

received in China from Catholic 
priests 


questioning the value of missions, al- 
though in his heart he knew that they 
must be sustained. 

He went down to the reception 
room, and received from the dignified 
Mr. Baker the handclasp of an old 
friend. With very few words of pre- 
face the Chief told of his experience 
in China. Fr. Smith, spellbound, in- 
terrupted him after ten minutes, 
brought him up to his study, offered 
him a smoke, and listened with rapt 
attention to every word. 





OF HIS FAITH, HE IS AN 


Mr. Baker’s Message— | 
As the story unfolded itself, Fr. 


Smith felt rising within him a sense of 
shame at the thought of his indiffer- 
ence to the mission cause; and when 
the visitor closed his narrative with 
the words, “You must be very proud 
of these fine men your Church sends 
out,” the rector nodded his head, as 
if that should go without mention. But 
he felt a thrill; and the thrill was 
renewed a few moments later when, 
taking leave, Harold Baker slipped in- 
to the priest’s hand a white envelope, 
saying, “I have written a message, and 
will leave it with you.” And here was 
the message: 


Dear Father Smith: 

I wish you to know my present feel- 
ing towards the Catholic Church and 
her priests. Until recently I knew 
nert to nothing about your work in 
this town, or about the world-wide ac- 
tivities of the great Church to which 
you have dedicated your life. 

Say a prayer for me, that I may fol- 
low willingly what light I have been 
privileged to receive. 

And now I ask you to kindly di- 
vide the enclosed check so that one-half 
of it ($2,500) may be applied to the 
poor who look to you for help, and the 
other half sent to the missions of your 
Church. You need not think of my 
two young friends in China, as I am 
not forgetting them. 

Very sincerely yours, 
Harold Baker. 


Social Service Work 


in Manila 


OR over a year the Maryknoll 

Sisters at St. Paul’s Hospital 
in Manila have been carrying on 
social service work among the 
poor of the neighborhood. 

Nurses from the Hospital, ac- 
companied by a Maryknoll Sister, 
visit the poverty stricken homes 
of the Intramuros (the old) sec- 
tion of the city, dressing slight 
wounds during their visits and 
advising persons more seriously 
ill or in need of an operation to go 
to the Hospital for treatment. The 
presence of the Sister assures a 
cordial welcome to all the homes, 
as the Filipinos have a great af- 
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fection for the Madres and un- 
bounded confidence in them. 


The following diary notes give 
an idea of these social service vis- 
its: 

We were ushered into a room so 
dark that a candle had to be lit before 
we could see our way around. A very 
tall boy, seventeen years of age, lay on 
the floor. His temperature was over 
104° and his pulse was quite rapid, so 
we gave instructions for treatment un- 
til the patient could be removed to 
Santol Sanitarium. The mother is a 
widow, with five children younger than 
this boy. A neighbor offered her front 
room to the mother, so we transferred 
the boy. Another neighbor went for a 
priest, and, when we left, the boy 
looked much more comfortable, in a 
clean bed and a bright room. 

Another visit brought us face to face 
with death. A young mother of twen- 
ty-four, to whom we had been giving 
iron ampule injections, ate some pork 
and died within an hour in great agony. 
Her mother, who was a patient at the 
Hospital, died less than an hour after 
her daughter. The baby, eighteen 
months old, was adopted by the moth- 
er’s sister; and a boy of four was giv- 
en to a friend, according to the dying 
woman’s wish. She had been to con- 
fession and Holy Communion during 
the week. The woman owning the 
apartment house was so affected by the 
sudden death of these two neighbors 
that she finally heeded our repeated 
warnings, and consented to have her 
marriage revalidated. Husband and 
wife went to confession and received 
Holy Communion in the Church of 
Santo Domingo. 


Many have been brought back to the 
practice of their religious duties 
through the charity shown them in this 
social service work. Hundreds of mar- 
riages have been rectified, and infants 
baptized. Most of the marriages have 
taken place at the Hospital Chapel, the 
parties concerned going to confession 
and returning the following morning 








A NEW MARYKNOLL BOOK 

Of the making of books there 
cannot be an end while noble lives 
are lived to inspire them. You will 
appreciate being made acquainted 
with this biography. See back cover. 








A FILIPINA NURSE FROM ST. PAUL’S HOSPITAL, MANILA, ACCOMPA- 
NIED BY MARYKNOLL SISTERS, VISITS POOR FAMILIES OF THE INTRA- 
MUROS (OLD, WALLED) SECTION OF THE CITY 
To the reader's left is Sr. M. Gertrude Moore, of Chicago, IIl., and stand- 
ing beside the nurse is Sr. M. Frederica Hall, of San Francisco, Calif. 


to receive Holy Communion. 

Two classes for religious instruc- 
tion have been inaugurated for children 
who do not attend school and who re- 
ceive no religious instruction at home. 
These children are being prepared for 
confession and their First Holy Com- 
munion. 

St. Paul’s social service work ap- 


pears to fill a necd which no other 
charity could accomplish quite so well 
among the poor of the Hospital neigh- 
borhood. The ignorance of sanitation 
and lack of any idea of the ordinary 
obligations of home life seem to be 
accountable for much of the laxity and 
indifference in regard to moral and 
religious duties. 











THE SOCIAL SERVICE CLINIC AT SAINT PAUL’S HOSPITAL, MANILA 


Here doctors of the hospital give free treatment to poor of the Intramuros 
section 
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A Pleasant Place to Visit 


By Fr. Adolph Paschang, of Martinsburg, Mo., Maryknoll pastor of Kochow, in South China 





HE shouting of les- 
sons came to a sud- 
den stop when we 
walked into the fam- 
ily schoolroom at Luk 
Slo. The boys wag- 











gled their hands in 
greeting, a holiday 
was declared, and there was no 
lingering over books. 

Several divisions of the large 
family living in this house have 
been preparing for Baptism for 
over two years. Catechists, a man 
and a woman, have been teaching 
them. This is one place where 
the women learned their catechism 
and prayers much quicker than 
the men. So soon as they heard 
we had arrived the women with 
babies on their arms and on their 
backs came to welcome us, and 
ask us why we stayed away so 
long. They are not so timid here 
as they are in most new Christian 
families. 

Despite the bad weather, and 
bandit rumors, several Catholics 
of nearby villages came for night 
prayers. The room was crowded 
with the faithful and the door- 
ways over-crowded with the curi- 
ous. After prayers I started to 
give a little sermon, but I did not 
get very far before the audience 
at the outside door began to jab- 
ber excitedly, and the folks in- 
side were shoving around and all 
talking at once. 

“Ai Ya! Bandits!’ somebody 
shouted. The meeting was over! 

After a few minutes we found 
what it was all about. A badly 
scared Christian, who was regain- 
ing the power of coherent speech, 
came in. “I was almost not able to 
see you now, Father,” he gasped. 
“Just a little way down the path a 
great big tiger stepped right in 
front of me. We both stood and 
looked at each other. I said, 
‘Ahem!’ He didn’t move. I said, 
‘Ahem! again. Still he didn’t 
move. I said, ‘Aaaahemm!’ and 





PRAY THE QUEEN 


he jumped into the bush, and I 
jumped almost to here.” 

He told his story a dozen times 
to neighbors who came in, and 
we sat late in the night, passing 
around the pipe and listening to 
tiger stories. Some of these stories 


were told we just could not go, 
because the boys were even now 
butchering a dog, and we must 
stay for the feast to celebrate their 
Baptism. “It’s a fine dog, twenty . 
years old,” they said, “and it will 
be very strengthening food.” La- 














SCHOOL BOYS AT LUK SLO ANXIOUSLY AWAITING THE DECLARATION 
OF A HOLIDAY 


were extremely tall, but there was 
no doubt in the wide-open eyes 
that shone in the weak light of 
the smoky little lamp. 

Next morning an altar was 
made of a door laid across bench- 
es set on end. After Mass the 
folks were baptized, first the men 
and boys, then the women and 
babies. When we counted up there 
were twenty-five new Catholics, 
nearly all from the same house. 

Our next station was only a 
half-hour walk from here, so we 
were in no hurry. At breakfast 
it began to rain, and we were told, 
I am sure about forty times, that 
the rain was a sign the Lord 
wanted us to stay here another 
day. When the rain stopped they 
still insisted that we stay. We 
began to gather our stuff, but 


dies and gentlemen, I like stewed 
dog. No pretending. We stayed. 

Shortly after Mass next morn- 
ing a big bowl of stewed dog was 
set in the middle of the table, sur- 
rounded by a bowl of rice-wine 
for each feaster. Just dog and 
wine, nothing else. Having sim- 
mered all night over a slow fire 
the dog was quite tender, despite 
its alleged age. Seasoned with 
garlic, ginger and other things, it 
was, as the Chinese say, very fra- 
grant ; and I was duly grateful for 
its “strengthening” properties. 

This was but an appetizer for a 
big breakfast that followed about 
an hour later. The poor people 
set out the best they can for the 
visiting priest, and go back to rice, 
salt-fish and greens after his de- 
parture. 


OF THE ROSARY 
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DEAR JUNIORS: 

Truly I’m proud of you all! 
departant missioners a big boost on their steamship 
tickets. That's saving souls all right. 

Those new missioners are in the fields afar by now. 
The “fun” begins! They are breaking their heads with 
language study and meeting many more difficulties we 
know nothing about. They need your help. 

This is the month of the Rosary. Suppose you say 
some good fervent ones and help those missioners over 
the bumps. If you will keep a record and send it to 
me, I’ll have Johnny total them and send them along. 
That always seems to encourage our men—at least so 
they say in their letters. 

I’m anxious for your answers. Don’t keep me wait- 
ing too long. Mail them immediately at the close of this 


The Juniors gave the 


month. 
Ever devotedly, your 


thee iw 











SUMMER VISITORS AT MARYKNOLL 
This group of mission enthusiasts from St. Michael’s School, Brooklyn, 


. Y., are taking in an informal talk by a Maryknoll missioner 





A SUGGESTION 
NE of our Mission Clubs 


wrote as follows, after a very 
successful year: 


“The Mission Club of our’ 


School has a new plan for carry- 
ing on its mission work with en- 
thusiasm and success. We are 
sending our new plan to you hop- 
ing that it may prove helpful to 
some newly organized Club. 
“Our Club is divided into bands. 
Each group has a Promoter and 
Patron Saint. The Promoter is 
responsible for a record of atten- 
dance at the Mission Mass and 
Holy Communion. If the mem- 
bers become careless about their 
attendance they are duly warned. 
“On meeting days a particular 
band is given the floor and its 
representatives speak on the lives 
and achievements of their Patron 
Saints. At present the Club has 
seven bands, with St. Joseph, St. 
Patrick, Blessed Théophane Vé- 
nard, Blessed Peter Chanel, The 
Little Flower, Isaac Jogues and 
St. Francis Xavier as Patrons.” 





NEW JUNIORS 
OHNNY has had some very 
busy days recording the names 

and addresses of many new Ju- 
niors in his big book. 

The Fifth Grade at Sacred 
Heart School, Newton Centre, 
Mass., is the sixth class from that 
school to be enrolled. 

Johnny Junior had heard some 
of the bookkeepers talking about 
double-entry. Not knowing just 
what it meant he said, “Father 
Chin, supposing I make a double- 
entry for them. That school does 
twice as much for the missions as 
some of them!” Father Chin 
couldn’t help but laugh and sug- 
gested he just mark all those from 
Newton Center—“Very Active”. 
And so he did. 

Ernestine Gannon must have 
roused her neighborhood some. 
She sent the names of twenty-five 
new Juniors from Waterbury, 
Conn, 

Joseph Hetterscheid, way out in 


TO AID ALL MISSIONERS IN THEIR 
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Mt. Angel, Oregon, is also a new 
Junior and we have four new 
ones in Chicago. They are friends 
of Eleanor Girzaitis. 

Then there are two whole pages 
of names from St. Peter’s School, 
Provincetown, Mass. Forty in all! 

Welcome, everyone! 














Father Chin is glad to know 
that his puzzlers are “hard at it” 
after the summer vacation. Some 
of the Juniors seem to have 
missed not having a puzzle in the 
Mid-Summer issue. Johnny hopes 
they profited by the vacation be- 
cause some of the coming puzzles 
have him puzzled. 





MISSION QUIZ 
Every Junior missioner should know 
the answers to these questions. Send 
your answers to Father Chin and then 
watch for the Postman to bring your 
prise. Perhaps you will be the “wisest 

Junior’. Try! 

1. How old is the work of foreign 
missions in the Church? 

2. Who were the first foreign mis- 
sioners? 

3. What great saint of the early 
Church is the missioners’ model 
and patron? 

4. As a missioner, who ranks sec- 
ond only to St. Paul? 

5. What two great saints of the 
fifth and eighth centuries were 
the missioners of modern Eu- 
rope? 





Answers to these questions will 
be published in next month’s issue. 





When you finish your Rosary, 
go back to the Cross with an 
“Our Father’’, three “Hail 
Marys”, “Saint Francis Xavier, 
pray for us” and the “Glory 
be to the Father”. 

Offer these for Marys 
knollers and all Catholic 
Missioners. 
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“For the missions—Our Father Who art... .” Johnny Junior never forgets 

to add this at the end of the Rosary. Perhaps you can find, in the puzzle, 

an old Korean gentleman and a little Chinese boy who are grateful that 
he always remembers. 


Each puzzle submitted must bear the age of the puzzler. 














MARYKNOLL JUNIORS 


Who They Are 
Boys and girls who are helping missioners. 


What They Can Do 
Pray for pagan souls—missioners—vocations. 
Fill Mite Boxes to— 
Ransom Chinese Babies 
Support Missioners. 
Get new subscribers for the Fietp Arar. 
Organize Junior Clubs. 
Save Canceled Stamps. 
Sell tinfoil, old papers, etc. 


Obligations 
There is no membership fee, but each Junior assumes the 
responsibility to— 
“Work and Pray for the Missions.” 
How To Become a Junior 
Write to Father Chin and ask to be enrolled. 


Address: Father Chin, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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(The letter printed below is one of a series bearing on the mission vocation. They 
were not written for publication, and identification marks have been deleted—but 
they are true stories and as such the more interesting—Ed.) 


HOW IT CAME 


F my early life I remember very 

little. I entered the parochial gram- 
mar school and was graduated in due 
time. Successful in the entrance ex- 
aminations, I entered a Catholic High 
School and later a University. 

During my high school term I tried 
to keep an open mind on the vocation 
which I felt I had. Except for an oc- 
casional prayer to our Lady for guid- 
ance, I did nothing to foster or hinder 
an ever strengthening conviction that I 
would like to be a priest. Thus far I 
had no thought of going to Maryknoll. 


The only occasion on which I ever 
came into direct contact with Mary- 
knoll’s work was the showing of a mo- 
tion picture in the high school. At the 
time this picture did not apparently 
have a great effect upon me. It was 
just another picture. However now I 
know that that picture, crude as its 
photography seemed at the time, made 
a lasting impression, After that I be- 
came more interested in Maryknoll’s 
work and found great pleasure and en- 
joyment in reading the Frerp Arar. 


BOOSTER-PEP-MEETING 

This is the time of the year to 
wake up your Unit or Club with 
some live-fire activities. Have a 
Booster-Pep-Mecting and mature 
those good ideas into definite 
plans. 

Your Unit should have a DEF- 
INITE OBJECTIVE. 

Support a Missioner or: Catechist. 
Ransom Chinese Babies. 

Many Units have found that a 
MISSION WEEK put new in- 
terest and pep into their Mission 
Spirit. We might suggest that 
Debates on mission subjects, and 
Mission Plays could be special 
features. Maryknoll will gladly 
help you secure debate material 
and we have some splendid Mis- 
sion Plays. 

How about an outing for the 
Unit this month? Visit Maryknoll! 
Address: Maryknoll Fathers, and 
make arrangements. 
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ST. JOSEPH’S COMMERCIAL HIGH SCHOOL AND ST. MALACHY’S BRIGADE, BOTH FROM BROOKLYN, N. Y,, 
SNAPPED AFTER A TOUR OF THE MARYKNOLL SEMINARY ON MAY FIFTH 


SPEND YOURSELF FOR SOULS. 
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Maryknoll Sponsors 














te of this year’s mission band is 
most grateful to the members of 
Saint Caroline’s Circle, of Woodhaven, 
L. I, for their generous gift which 
paid for a large proportion of his ex- 
penses to the Orient. 

The hot summer days did not suc- 
ceed in putting a stop to mission ac- 
tivities on the part of the members of 
the Sacred Heart Auxiliary of St. 
Caroline Circle, in Valley Stream, L. I. 

Their Secretary wrote us that they 
held meetings on the seashore! Many 
of us would have enjoyed doing like- 
wise. 





“Regularity” seems to be the watch- 
word of our Chi Rho Circlers, of Des 
Moines, Iowa, whose check for the 
support of a catechist comes without 
fail. 

In spite of gray depression days, the 
faithfulness of these Iowa mission en- 
thusiasts keeps the outlook bright, and 
one more catechist on duty. 





Five hundred dollars were needed 
for every missioner’s departure ex- 
penses to the Orient; and eighteen 
were sent. Just figure it up for your- 
self ! 

Some of our Circle friends must 
have done a little figuring, too, as we 
are indebted to the following circles for 
help in meeting this expense: Holy 
Redeemer .Sewing Circle, Montrose, 
Calif.; St. Brigid’s Circle, of Brook- 
lyn; Little Flower Circle, Milwaukee, 
Wis.; and St. Paul’s Circle, of Minne- 
apolis, Minn. 





A newcomer to our family, Our 
Lady of Victory Circle, of Syracuse, 
N. Y., made its bow to us this sum- 
mer. The initial gift of its members 
was a generous check to help pay a 
China-bound missioner’s expenses. 

Welcome to our midst, friends, and, 
thank you! 





The icy blasts of cold Korean win- 
ters will have no horrors for one of 
our missioners, who has been supplied 


by the Saint Francis Xavier Circle, of 
Detroit, with some fine, warm com- 
forters—the kind that Mother used to 
make. 





THE LATEST BIT OF 
KOREAN CIRC 


Now Meg, don’t tell a soul, but you 

know the beautiful new altar linens 

Father has? Well, I heard Sister 

say a “Circle” in America sent 

them. You don’t know what she 

meant? Well, I shan’t rest till I 

find out 

The Secretary of Jeso Shing Sam 
Circle, of Hamilton, Ohio, is not con- 
tent with her contributions through her 
Circle, but believes in doing things on 
the side. 

One of our native seminarians in 
Manchuria is to be sponsored for an- 


GOSSIP IN 
LES 


other year by this friend of the mis- . 


sions. 








A SLOGAN s GET A 
FRIEND 


O not be afraid to ask 
others to subscribe 
to The Field Afar. They 
will acquire a great deal 
more than their dollar’s 
worth; and you will have 
the merit of aiding the 
mission Cause. 


Get at least one new 
friend for your old 
friend ¢ The Field Afar. 











Friends At The 
Golden Gate 


A RED letter day in the history of 

Maryknoll-in-San Francisco was 
last August tenth. It marked the De- 
parture of Monsignor Lane and this 
year’s group of missioners for Man- 
churia. 

The Ceremony of Departure was held 
in the Cathedral here. The rector, 
Monsignor Ramm, acted as host to the 
missioners, and His Excellency Arch- 
bishop Mitty presided and preached the 
sermon. A zealous missioner himself, 
the Archbishop spoke in no uncertain 
terms of the need of foreign mission 
work, and the blessings it brings to the 
Church at home. Because of his close 
associations with Maryknoll from the 
very beginning, he was able to picture 
its development both at home and 
abroad. 

The Cathedral was well filled, and a 
large number of priests were in the 
sanctuary. It is safe to say that every 
person who witnessed the Ceremony 
went away with a keener appreciation 
of the missioners, and a purpose to fol- 
low this work of the Church with 
prayers and alms. 





The Seventh Annual Maryknoll 
Bridge Party took place in the Fair- 
mont Hotel, on September seventeenth. 
Kind friends have always helped to 
make this event a financial as well as 
a social success. The proceeds from 
the party this year were divided be- 
tween the Junior Seminary at Los Al- 
tos and our missioners in the Oricnt. 





We can never be too grateful for 
Sponsors. It costs a little over a dol- 
lar a day to supply meals and housing 
for any class of Maryknoller—priest, 
student, or Brother. Were it not for 
benefactors, where would Maryknoll 
be? 

A fine example of how a small sac- 
rifice can go a long, long way is shown 
by a group of high school girls here 
Twenty of them are going to put aside 
five cents a day out of their allow- 
ance, and their daily sacrifices will 
support one of our priests in China. 
Some have even told us that, since they 
started saving for the missions, they 
have saved for themselves as: well. 


THE MISSIONARY SPIRIT IS THE SPIRIT OF CHRIST. 
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Maryknoll Providers 





Maryknoll has, over. across the 
Pacific, five mission fields that look 
to the Home Center to provide ex- 


ercise for their chopsticks. Were 
it not for our apostolic partners 
among the clergy and laity of the 
United States, these five growing 
youngsters would have found their 
bowls empty more than once 


ITH eighteen new apostles in our 

1932 Mission Departure Band and 
two others returning to resume their 
labors in the Orient, it looked as though 
Maryknoll were venturing a good deal 
in these depression days. Five hundred 
dollars had to be found for the travel 
expenses and outfit of each of these 
young missioners, and we had no re- 
serve fund on which to draw. 

But God will not be outdone in gen- 
erosity, and He inspired in numerous 
Catholic hearts an urge to assist our 
most recent group of Maryknoll Christ- 
bearers. Among the larger offerings 
received were donations from friends 
in Roxbury, Mass.; Bayonne, N. J.; 
Cincinnati, O.; Brooklyn, N. Y.; Los 
Angeles, Calif.; Chicago, Ill. ; Maspeth, 
L. I, N. Y.; Dubuque, Ia.; Pittsburgh, 
Pa.; Boston, Mass.; Cortland, N. Y.; 
New York City; Detroit, Mich.; and 
Malden, Mass. 

We take this occasion to thank in 
the Name of Him Who commanded 
His Apostles to Go into the whole 
world and to Teach all nations every 
mission-lover who came to the assist- 
ance of our “departants”. The gift 
without the giver is bare cannot be said 
of friends of our work, the extent of 
whose sacrifices would be a revelation 
to the worldly-minded. 





The Sponsor Idea is gaining ground 
among our readers, and an increasing 
number of persons interested in Mary- 
knoll are taking note of the fact that 
it is not enough to equip and send out 
missioners—they must also be sustained 
after they have reached the fields afar. 





ABOUT WILLS 


SHOULD you desire to 
benefit Maryknoll in 

your will, do not forget that 

(a) Our legal title is— 
Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of 
America,Incorporated 

(b) You should have three 
witnesses to your sig- 
nature. 














Noteworthy offerings for the Sup- 
port of Maryknoll Missioners came to 
our hilltop from benefactors in Arcata, 
Calif.; New York City; Imola, Calit.; 
and Worcester, Mass. 





An investment in a Maryknoll An- 
nuity, benefiting both the investor and 
our mission work, was made by a friend 
in Los Angeles, Calif. 





Aid in the Training cf a Maryknoll 
Student came to us from New York 
City, in the name of one who has al- 
ready gone to receive from the Master 
the reward of those who assist His 
apostles. 





A new Native Student Burse, The 
Precious Blood Burse, was added to 
our list by a benefactor in New York 
City. This Burse ($1,500), placed at 
interest, will enable our missioners to 
keep one Chinese aspirant to the priest- 
hood at a seminary in China. 








CARDOME ACADEMY 
Georgetown, Kentucky 


A School for Girls 


Conducted by the Sisters of the 
Visitation. In the heart of the 
Bluegrass. Fully accredited. Col- 
lege Preparatory and Intermediate. 
Southern culture and refinement. 
High moral and religious training. 


For Catalogue, address: 
THE DIRECTRESS 











An addition to another Native Stu- 
dent Burse, the Blessed Théophane Vé- 
nard Native Clergy Burse, sent it “over 
the top” and placed it on our role of 
those completed. 





Sums sufficing for a year’s Support 
of Native Seminarians in Korea and 
Manchuria were donated by friends in 
Los Angeles, Calif.; and Hamilton, O. 





A Maryknoll missioner in Korea was 
heartened by a gift towards the erec- 
tion of a Chapel, received through the 
Boston Office of the Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith. 





Since our last issue went to the print- 
ers four JVills containing a remem- 
brance of Maryknoll matured, and we 
were notified of legacies in nine others. 





PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friend, 1; M. S. 
and Relatives; J. Mc.; M. E. D. and 
Relatives; Dr. T. E. B. and Family; 
E. D. and Relatives; M. P. and Rela- 
tives; Mr. and Mrs. C. T. F. and Fam- 
aly; J.B. S.¢ M. M. B:3 J. M. F, and 
Relatives; M. M.; P. A. H.; N. M.; J. 
and FE. C3; T. F. and M. W. M.; 
Relatives of A. N.; E. M. P.; L. M. 
D. and Relatives; J. B. and Relatives; 
J. F. M,, Jr.; J. E. deF. and Family ; 
Relatives of M. E. O’N.; D. M. and 
Relatives; W. J. McC.; K. M. and 
Relatives; Relatives of M. R. 





Deceased: Reverend Friend, 1; 
William McCormick; John and Cath- 
erine Carney; Helen J. Browne; Sarah 
C. Burgen; Julia Mackay; Catherine 
Fitzsimmons; Ellen C. Fanning; Helen 
Hefferman. 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
WE ask prayers for the repose 

of the souls of the following 
deceased friends of the mission 


cause: 
Rev. Francis P. Duffy; Rev. Wm. 


P. McNamara; Mother M. Gabrielle; 
J. A. Zimmerman; J. H. Maloney; 
John Storm; Mrs. Clara Hall; Mrs. 
Hanora Maum; Mrs.. Phylis Daley; 
John Hogan; James Burke; Alexander 
Betz; Mrs. Frank Page; Mrs. Harry 
Boyce; Mrs. Margaret Cullen; Jane 
Sullivan ; Mary Early ; Mrs, T,O’Mara; 


OUR ATTITUDE TOWARDS MISSIONS SHOWS HOW MUCH WE THINK 
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Mrs. Mary Torrance; Mrs. W. Don- 
tanville; J. Edgar Lupien; Mrs. Kath- 
erine Hart; Mary Kennedy ; John Mor- 
gan; Mrs. Sperati; John Couzins; 
Margaret Brawley; Nora Cotter Bros- 
nan; Daniel Noonan; J. W. Hum- 
phreys; Mary Towle; Wm. P. Conlon; 
J. R. Dunphy; J. Murtha; T. F. Bail- 
ey; Chas. Salzbach; Dr. T. F. Kane; 
Mrs. A. Doyle; Mrs. E. Loughery; 
Mrs. N. Noon; Catherine McQuillan. 


Hearts of Gold 


ERE are just a few dollars that I 

can spare for Maryknoll. I am not 
a well-to-do boy myself, and God 
knows I have a Mother Macrce to take 
care of, but the few dollars I won't 
miss.— St. Paul, Minn. 








Being a native-born Marylander, I 
deem it an honor to be allowed to help 
a native son to reach the Orient. So, 
please give my offering to Fr. John 
Walsh.—Portsmouth, Va. 





We enjoy Tue Fietp Arar so much. 
Maryknoll and the foreign missions 
are very dear to our hearts, and we 
are only too happy to be able to con- 
tribute even the widow’s mite towards 
the furtherance of the wonderful work 
being done in the Far East. 

Every night during our Rosary pe- 
riod we pray especially for the Mary- 
knoll Fathers—Burbank, Calif. 





My husband says Tue Fretp Arar is 
the best edited magazine he has come 
across for along time.—A/arwell, Calif. 





I am now over seventy years of age, 
and it makes me very happy to be able 
to help your marvelous work, even in 
a small way. 

We are among your “cover to cover” 
readers. Your magazine is a real win- 
dow into the fields afar, through which 
we love to look and watch the self- 
sacrificing labors of our missionary 
priests and nuns—Brooklyn, N. Y. 





It is a comfort to know that, on Fri- 
days especially, Maryknollers are pray- 
ing for me and mine; so on that day I 
too pray for you and yours. When I 
scrub the floor (and I don’t like that 
job), I say, “Dear Lord, for Mary- 
knoll.”—-Portsmouth, Va. 


OF CHRIST, HOW 





St. Theresa 
of Avila 


Translated from the French of 
LOUIS BERTRAND 


(Member of the French Academy) 
By 


MARIA LOUISE HAZARD 


The life of one of the most 
interesting Saints of the 
Catholic Church. Writtenin 
the inimitable style of Louis 
Bertrand, one of the fore- 
most French writers. 


320 Pages—IIlustrated—Bound 


in Cloth— Stamped in Oriental 
Leaf. 


PRICE— $2.00 
At All Book Stores 


or 


THE SOCIETY FOR THE 
PROPAGATION OF 
THE FAITH 


109 East 38th Street 
New York City 














STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 
MICHAEL J. EGAN MEMORIAL 
BURSE 


OPER CROC e ee foe 4,200.00 
Sti A RAO a ais scicisiate weiceciccles 4,123.83 
St AAMHOWS, BUrhe ieee cicivisigestaes 4,057.13 


Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 





St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No. 1. 4,000.00 
SIV AIUUEO 6 orasc. 6/0 510: 0 sis :5'8\090 74,000.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 4,000.00 
Cure OF APS Bute vices oicicccicscas 3,947.05 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse......- 3,611.94 
N. WN cccansn eee cnacde ones 3,000.00 
PRS TOTS 6 iin .ca.cigiscciesiesesoeeeis 2,854.30 
Bishop Molloy Burse..... sic: 2185100 
Byrne Memorial Burse.... 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse 2,761.85 
Marywood College Burse.......0 2,548.50 
St; MichGel: TRUTECs.0100.6000:0.0%:0's\00 2,500.00 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,261.19 


Our Lady of Lourdes Burse.....- 2,248.63 


Duluth Diocese Burse..........++ 2,211.70 
Archbishop Ireland Burse......... 2,101.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,904.09 
St. Domitte Buts6scc<ciccescsiecs 1,900.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 

RUNNAs e a Uns cig see iaie-clain Ha veleet 1,730.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

AMeried, BUtt@scscccirciccdceses 1,477.28 
Dh. AGKEG NGESG 665 ccc cocicccaiinsies 1,455.88 


Fr, Nummey Burse of Holy "Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill... 1,402.55 





St. Francis Xavier Burse........+ 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No, 2 Burse 1,138.10 
St. John Baptist Burse........... 1,077.11 
Manchester Diocese Burse........ 1,000.00 
he DOKGMGEE TALS es 6 6.6.000 660000 919.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 850.00 
bo ae EG as ca ce caveccccenees 771.65 
St: Lausanee Burdens cicccciasccss 658.25 
Children of Mary Burse.........+ 654.70 
St. Joseph Barse; NOs 20ccccs case 643.20 
Nbc. TIRMNIOE RUUEE S60... cisisincadic.e 600,70 
Holy Family Burse......esesceces 576.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse..... deaia atta 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse.........+- 470.65 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse me 430.00 
SESS TEE occ ce ckcicccencexce 388.25 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 269.00 
All SQitts BSC iicociccc ccccsceses 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse.. 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
ewark Diocese Burse...........- 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
She Pate BUere cc cecccecaccens 106.07 
Queen of the Rosary Burse...... 100.00 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE... <<< 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

IERIE eccweeeicidnvcdsuatees 4,500.00 
SGA NSO ERS so iebic cu dite eee siasi 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

WRIT. Ndi s tins sknnases.cas 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse. 1,000.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los ‘ 

ADE vovadealaden cue areasseses 700.00 
Sb; WChdel VRS Ce. o6:e. 6. cis: 6 ciewiees 694.32 
St. Alagus Bure@isoscincicccsincces 678.75 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 444.95 
St. PRilgiend Rate cic ccccccsccss 215.00 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 136.30 
Holy Ghost Bursteis< cs cacéssoss0.0< 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse........ 113.00 





tOn hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE 1,300.50 


SS. Ann and John Burse......... 1,250.00 
Little Flower Burs@.sccacceascees 1,240.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
SE. AMbRese BES os. ccinscendcees 1,100.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 897.75 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 500.00 
Marvknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
Ses (Patio USO iia és1e nis sce cersciees 254.00 


Sacred Heart of Jesus—F,W.Burse 200.00 





MUCH WE ARE WILLING TO SACRIFICE FOR HIM. 














Sponsor a Maryknoll Trail Blazer 





N the other side of the Pacific one hun- 
dred and twenty-six young American 
apostles are roughing it for the Master along 
the far-flung Maryknoll mission trail. “In 
journeying often, in perils of waters, in per- 
ils from the Gentiles, in perils in the city, in 
perils in the wilderness”’, they have, year by 
year, planted the Cross in former strongholds 
of paganism and erected Tabernacles for 
Christ in places where hideous idols once 
stood. 





These valiant American missioners are 
giving their all for the Great Cause, but they 
must be sustained. They are our represen- 
When the trail is steep tatives, we have sent them forth, and it should 
i be a privilege to provide the sustenance of 
| one of these apostles—which calls for a minimum of a dollar a day. 





We seek among the Catholics uf America: 


200 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one year. 
200 to sponsor one Maryknoller for six months. 
400 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one month. 
3,000 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one week. 
5,000 to sponsor one Maryknolier for one day. 


Friend! May Maryknoll look to you to sponsor, at least for one day, 
an American Pathfinder of Christ in fields afar? 


Address: The Maryknoll Fathers, 
Maryknoll -:- New York 
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WHY DO THEY? 


For the last nine years more people have 
crossed the Atlantic via Cunard and Anchor 
Lines than on any other line or group of lines. 
The overwhelming and consistent preference for 
Cunard cannot be measured in terms of money 
only, the distinction, the atmosphere, the per- 
fection of a Cunard crossing all play their part. 
Whatever one’s preferred mode of travel... 
First Class, Cabin or Tourist Class, Cunard 
offers the ultimate in Service . . . every port in 
the world is a connecting point for Cunard 
agency network. 


Through bookings between 
FAR EAST * AMERICA * EUROPE 


are assured by an arrangement whereby the 
N. Y. K. Line (Japan Mail) represents the 
Cunard Line throughout the Orient, and the 
Cunard Line offices in America and Europe 
act as general agents for the N. Y. K. 


Full particulars and reservations from any office 


of the N. , K. or Cunard-Anchor Lines. 


Purchase Cunard Travellers’ Cheques 


See your Local Agent. No one can serve you better. . 


All Cunard and Anchor Liners carry the necessary vest- 
ments and sacramentals for the celebration of Holy Mass 
atSea. “All equipment under Ecclesiastical Supervision.” 


CUNARD SALINE 
ANCHOR LINE 


25 Broadway, New York 
CUNARD .. . THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 








‘““GO EMPRESS” 






JAPAN ° CHINA 
and MANILA 


For the peak of Trans-Pacific lux- 
ury... “Go Empress,” First Class! 
“Go Empress,” too, if you prefer 
Tourist Class. This type of ac- 
commodation is unusually spa- 
cious, comfortable... and very 
low in cost. 

Whichever you choose, you 
have “Empress” size and speed... 
unmatched on the Pacific. 

Empress of Japan (largest, fast- 
est liner on the Pacific) and 
Empress of Canada sail via Hono- 
lulu, connecting at that port 
with San Francisco and Los 
Angeles sailings. Empress of Asia 
and Empress of Russia take the 
Direct Express route... 10 days to 
Yokohama! 

All “Empress” sailings are from 
Vancouver (trains direct to ship- 
side) and Victoria. Fares include 
passage from Seattle. 


Fastest via Honolulu 
Empress of Canada... Oct. 22, Dec. 17 
Empress of Japan . Nov. 19, Jan.14, 1933 

Fastest by Direct Express 
Empress of Asia....... Oct. 8, Dec. 3 
Empress of Russia. . . Nov. 5, Dec. 31 

Information, reservations, from 
your own agent, or Canadian Pa- 
cific offices in New York, Phila- 
delphia, Chicago, Montreal and 
31 other cities in United States 
and Canada. 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 
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Father McShane of Maryknoll 








Missioner in South China 


HIS BISHOP WROTE— 


“He was never to build a 
church or write a book, but 
he was to make both worth 
doing, and that is infinitely 
better. He was to make 
history, rather than to tell it 
in stone or write it in water.” 


The church is a little 
memorial chapel at his own 


inland mission of Loting, 


where “everything, from the 
first brick to the last bap- 
tism, was the work of a 
Maryknoll priest’. 


The book is a biography 
that all mission lovers will 
cherish. It is the story of 
Maryknoll’s first ordained; 
and it is written by his fellow 
missioner and mission sup- 
erior, Maryknoll’s bishop in 
China— 


¢cMost Rev. James E. Walsh 


ONE DOLLAR, POSTPAID 


—ADDRESS— 
THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 332 33 33 $33 MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 
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PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS, N. Y. 








